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PREFACE. 



A DEEP feeling of admiration for the poetry of 
Germany prompted me to attempt the following 
trfiQsIations, which were undertaken without any 
thought of puhlication. Their perusal has afforded 
pleasure to some valued friends, at whose request I 
have been induced to prepare them for the press, in 
the hope that what I had written simply for my own 
gratification might prove interesting to others. I had 
completed ' Iphigenia ' before I was aware that it had 
already been translated by Mr. William Taylor, and 
pubhshed in his ' Survey of German Poetry.' 

Goethe's drama of ' Tokquato Tasso ' is little 
known in England ; the first act forms in itself a com- 
plete poem, and is rich in passages which, from the 
striking thoughts embodied in them, are frequently 
quoted in Germany, where they have acquired almost 
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the force of aphorisms ; while the tirst scene of the 
second act so admirably portrays the peculiar tem- 
perament of the poet, that I have been tempted to 
subjoin it. 

Schiller's 'Maid of Orleans' has not, to my 
knowledge, been before translated. The character of 
Johanna constitutes the chief charm of this justly 
celebrated drama ; I have therefore selected those 
scenes in which she is introduced ; those which T 
have omitted are employed for the most part in por- 
traying the hopeless condition of the French court 
before the appearance of the Maiden, or in detail- 
ing the military operations of the French and English 
armies. 

In perusing a work uf imagination we naturally 
wish to know something of the sources from which it 
has been derived, and, if it is historical, to discover 
how far the poet's delineation accords with historic 
truth. This feeling induced me to arrange the intro- 
ductory notices prefixed to the following translations, 
in which I have endeavoured briefly to communicate 
such information as might enable those lulamiliar 
with Grecian literature, or with the biographies of 
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Tasso and Joan of Arc, to enter at once into the spirit 
of each drama. 

Shelley makes the following remark in reference to 
poetical translations : " It were as wise to cast a violet 
into a crucible, that you might discover the principle of 
its colour and odour, as seek to transfuse from one 
language to another the creations of a poet." This 
observation is peculiarly applicable to the poetry 
of Goethe, who is justly admired for his polished 
elegance of style. Schiller being less remarkable for 
harmonious versification than for ideal beauty of con- 
ception, his poetry sustiuns less injury from trans- 
lation. Feeling seosibly that my humble efforts 
convey a very faint idea of the excellence of these 
great writers, I solicit the reader's indulgence, and 
hope that the sentiments and thoughts, which I have 
endeavoured to render faithfully, will afford plea- 
sure, though conveyed in language unworthy the great 
originals. 

A. S. 
London, May Itth, 1843. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



The drama of ' Iphigbnia in Taubis ' has been con- 
sidered Goethe's masterpiece ; it is conceived in the lofty 
spirit of Greek ideality, and is characterized tiiroughout 
by moral beau^ and dignified repose. Schlegel styles it 
an echo of Greek song, an epithet as appropriate as it 
is elegant ; for, without any servile imitation of classic 
models, this beautiful drama, through the medium of 
its polished verse, reproduces in softened characters the 
graceful and colossal forms of the antique. 

The destiny of Agamemnon and his race was a favourite 
theme of the ancients. It has been dramatized in a variety 
of forms by the three great masters of antiquity ; and from 
these various sources Goethe has gathered the materials 
for his drama, enriching it with touches of sublimity and 
beauty selected indiscriminately frvm the works of each. 
The description of the Furies in the third act is worthy 
of vEschylus, and in the spirit of the same great writer is 
the exclusion of these terrifie powers from the consecrated 
grove, symbolical of the peace which religion can alone 
afford to the anguish of a wounded conscience. The pro- 
minence given to the idea of destiny, together with the 
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X IPHIOBNIA IN TAUR13. 

finiahedbeautyofthewhole, remind US of Sophocles; while 
the passages conveying general moral truths, scattered 
throughout the poem, not uofrequently recall to our recol- 
lection those of a similar character in the dramas of Euri- 
pides : thus die sentiment uttered by Qoethe's Iphigenia 
when the king urges the restoration of the sacrifice, is also 
expressed by the Iphigenia of the Qrecian poet, 

Tou? S' evBaS, avroiK 8vtos avOpwvoKTOVOV^f 
Ew Tov Seov TO <f)avkov dratpepeir Soma. 
OvSiva yap ot/tat SlUfUvwv elvai kokov. 
Those of this region, murderers themselves. 
Charge on the Goddess their own cruelty : 
For I esteem none evil 'mong the Oods. 

Two dramas of Euripides are founded upon the well- 
known story of Iphigenia. In the ' Iphigenia in Aulis,' 
we are introduced to the assembled hosts of Greece, de- 
tained by contrary winds in consequence of Diana's anger 
against Agamemnon. An oracle had decUred that the 
Goddess could only be propitiated by the sacrifice of Iphi- 
genia, who is accordingly allured with her mother to the 
camp. On discovering the fearjul doom which awaits her, 
she is at first overwhelmed with grief. She imidores her 
father to spare her life, endeavours to touch his heart by 
recalling the fond memories of by-gone times, and holds up 
her infant brother, Orestes, that he may plead for her with 
his tears. Learning however that the glory of her country 
depends upon her death, she rises superior to her fears, 
subdues her womanly weakness, and devotes herself a will- 
ing sacrifice for Greece. She is conducted to the altar, the 
sacred garlands are bound around her head, Calcbas lifts 
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INTRODUCTION. xi 

the knife to deal the fatal Btroke, when Iphigenia suddenly 
vanishes, and a hind of uncommon beauty lies bleeding 
at his feet. 

In the 'Iphiqenia in TAuBta,* our heroine re-ajH 
pears, in the temple of Diana, situated in the Tauric 
Chersonese, a savage region washed by the Etixine Sea, 
where, according to the ancients, all strangers were sacri- 
ficed at the altar of Diana. To this wUd shore Iphigenia 
had been conveyed by the pitying Goddess, and there, in 
her character of priestess, she presided over the bloody 
rites of the barbarians. The incidents in this drama have 
been adopted by Goethe as the groundwork of his poem, 
the chief interest in which, as in the drama of Euripides, 
turns upon the departure of Iphigenia and Orestes from 
the Taurian shore. A brief outline of the Grecian drama 
will show in what particulars the modem poet haa ad- 
hered to his classic model, and where he has deviated 
from it. 

Hie scene of bodi is in the vidnily of the temple of 
Diana. In the opening soliloquy of the Grecian drama, 
Iphigenia, after lamenting her unhappy destiny, relates her 
dream of the previous night, from which she infers the 
death of Orestes. She detennines to offer a libation to his 
memory, and while engaged in performing this pious rite, 
she is informed that two strangers have been captured on 
the shore, for whose sacrifice she is commanded to prepare. 
Orestes and Pylades are shortly after introduced, and, 
learning from the former that he is a native of Aj^^, she 
offers to spare his Ufe provided he will cany a letter for 
her to Mycene. He refuses to abandon his friend ; I^- 
lades is equally disinterested ; a generous contest ensues. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



xn IPHIGBMA IN TAURIS. 

and the latter, yielding at length to the entreaties of his 
friend, consents to accept of life on the proposed condi- 
tions. The letter addressed to Orestes is produced, and 
Iphigeoia discovers her brother in the intended victim. 
They anxiously consider how they may esci^, and Iphi- 
g^nia suggests that in her character of priestess she shall 
lead them, together with the image of Diana, to the sea, 
there to be purified in the ocean waves, where they may 
find safety in the attendant bark. With all the wily sub- 
tlety of the Greek, she imposes upon the credulity of the 
barbarian monarch, and induces him not only to sanction 
her project, but to asaist in its execution, which she at 
length successfully achieves. In this drama, Iphigenia, 
though exhibiting some noble traits, ofiends ua by her 
unscrupulous violation of truth, and by the cunning arti- 
fice which Goethe, with admirable art, has attributed to 
Pylades. We are the more di^leased with thia portnut, 
because we are unwilling to recognize in the crafly priest- 
ess the innocent victim, who so strongly awakens our 
sympathy in the beautifiil drama of ' Iphigenia in Aulis.' 
In the Iphigenia of Goethe, on the contrary, we discover 
with pleasure the same filial tenderness, and the same 
touching mixture of timidity and courage whit^ charac- 
terized that interesting heroine. 

In the drama of Euripides we are chiefly interested in 
the generous friendship of Orestes and Pylades : in that 
of Goethe the character of Iphigenia constitutes the chief 
charm, and awakens our warmest sym^pathy. While con- 
templating her, we feel as if some exquisite statue of Gre* 
cian art had become animated by a living soul, and moved 
and breathed before us : yet, though exhibiting the severe 
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INTRODUCTION. xiii 

simplicity which characterizes the creations of antiquity, 
she is far removed from ail coldness and austerity; and 
her character, though cast in a classic mould, is free from 
that harsh and vindictive spirit which darkened the heroism 
of diose harbarouB times when religion lent her sanction 
to hatred and revenge. The softened character which 
Ooethe has attributed to bis heroine appears justified by 
the peculiarity of her position. The poetry of antiquity 
has been characterized as having its foundation, for the 
most part, in the scene which is present; but Iphigenia, 
an exile in a foreign land, cherishing with fond regret the 
memory of her distant home, and ardently longing to 
return thither, is in harmony with the poetic spirit of more 
modem times, which, deeply earnest in its character, 
has been beautiMly described by Schlegel as hovering 
between recollection and hc^. 

This habitual yearning for her native land imparts a tinge 
of deep melancholy to the character of Iphigenia; but, 
unlike the Grecian heroine, who is rendered obdurate by mis- 
fortune, she Bnds solace for her grief in alleviating that of 
others. She soothes the savage temper of the barbarian king^ 
and induces him to suspend the cruel law which doomed 
each stranger to a bloody death. She dispenses blessings 
to the rude people among whom she dwells, and through the 
influence of her purity and love, the thick cloud of barba- 
rism is gradually dispelled. But, though a centre of happi- 
ness to all around her, she touchingly deplores her useless 
life, with genuine humility measuring what she has accom- 
plished by the standard of her beneficent desires. 
The tittle done doth vaniBh to the mind, 
Which forward sees how much r 
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xn- IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS 

The docility with which, ia opposition to her own feel- 
ings, she at first consents to the stratagem of Pyladea, 
though apparently inconsistent with her reverence for 
truth, is in reali^ a heautiful and touching trait. She is a 
true woman, yielding with almost instinctive submission 
to the wishes of those whose judgement she respects, and 
prompted to independent action only through the supre- 
macy of her moral and intellectual nature. The love of 
truth, which is one of her strongest sentiments, though for 
a time overpowered by other emotions, is at length re- 
awakened. The conflict in her mind between intense 
anxiety for her brother's safety, and detestation of the 
artifice by which alone she thinks it can be secured, 
amounts almost to agony; in her extremity she calls upon 
the Gods, and implores them to save their image in her 
soul. The struggle finally subsides ; she remains feithful 
to her high convictions, reveals the project of escape, and 
thus saves her soul from treachery. From the commence- 
ment of the fifth act she assumes a calm and lofty tone, 
asiffeeUngthe inspiration ofanoble purpose. The dignity 
and determination with which she opposes the cruel pro- 
ject of the barbarian king, remind us of the similar qualities 
displayed by the Antigone of Sophocles, who is perhaps 
the noblest heroine of antiquity. Thus when called upon 
by the king to reverence the law, Iphigenia appeals to 
that law written in the heart, more ancient and more 
sacred than the ordinances of man ; and Antigone, when 
by the interment of her brother Polynices she has incurred 
the anger of the tyrant Creon, and become subjected to a 
cruel death, justifies herself by an appeal to the same sa- 
cred authority. 
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INTRODUCTION. xv 

KP. ical ^jr iroXfuK toxxtS inrep^iveiv vitftov; ; 

AN. o£ yap ri fioi Zeiiv ijv a mjpi^iK raSe, 
oii^ ^ fvvoMco; T&v tcdrw Be&v ^ucrj, 
ot Tovf S" iv avSprnTTottriy &pitrav vo/tow, 
oiBi adevttv Toaovrov ^ftrfv tA aA 
icqpiiynaff, SuTT Sypawra XfKr^aX^ 6eStv 
vofU/ia ^vvaadai Ovtjtov Bvff vtrepSpafieiv. 
ov fdp Ti vvv ye Kg,j(dh, aXk' del wore 
^ Toln-a, KOvSeU olSev i^ orov <f>dyrj. 
Toirtov eym ovk ^/acXXov, dyhpat ovBevo^ 
^p6vr}/ia heUroff, ev Beotai t^v S^v 

Creon. Yet thou didst dare to violate these laws ? 

^H. It was not Jove prockim'd them unto me, 
Nor Justice, dwelling with the lower Gods, 
Who among men estabUeh auch decrees ; 
Nor could I deem a law proclaim'd bj thee, 
A mortal man, of power to abrogate 
The sure unwritten mandates of the Gods. 
These are not of today, hut through all time 
Endure — none knoweth whence they were. 
Nor would I, yielding to the fear of man. 
Incur the righteous vengeance of the Ckkls. 

Another point of resemblance is the self-dependence of 
both heroines. Iphigenia, like Antigone, is called upon 
to act entirely vithout sympathy, and in opposition to the 
wishes of those whom she tenderly loves. 

The remaining characters of the drama, though subor- 
dinate to the central figure, are in admirable keeping with 
it, the poet having softened down the harsh features of the 
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XVI IPHIOENIA IN TAUBIS. 

barbarians, bo ns not to form txx) abrupt a contrast with 
the more polished Greeks, and thereby interfere with the 
harmony of the piece. The colossal figures of the Titans 
appearing in the bacligrouDcl, and the dread power of 
Destiny overarching all, impart a character of solemn 
grandeur to the whole. 
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IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS. 



PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

IPHIGENIA. THOAS. JTm; ^tA> Tauriant. 
ORESTES. PYLADES. ARKAS. 



ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I. 

A Grove h^ort the Temple of Diana. 



Beneath your leafy gloom, ye waving boughs 

Of this old, shady, consecrated grove, 

As in the goddess' silent sanctuary, 

With the same shuddering feeling forth I step, 

As when I trod it first, nor ever here 

Doth my unquiet spirit feel at home. 

Long as the mighty will, to which I bow, 

Hath kept me here conceai'd, still, as at first, 

1 feel myself a stranger. For the sea 
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2 IPIIIGENIA IN TAURTS. 

Doth sever me, alas ! from those I love. 
And day by day upon the shore I stand, 
My soul still seeking for the land of Greece. 
But to my sighs, the hollow- sounding waves 
Bring, save their own hoarse murmurs, no reply. 
Alas for him ! who friendless and alone, 
Remote from parents and from brethren dwells ; 
Grief doth from him snatch every coming joy 
Before it reach his Itp. His restless thoughts 
Revert for ever to his fether's halls. 
Where first to him the radiant sun unclosed 
The gates of heaven ; where closer, day by day, 
Brothers and sisters, leagued in pastime sweet. 
Around each other twined the bonds of love. 
I will not judge the counsel of the gods ; 
Yet truly, woman's lot doth merit pity. 
Man rules alike at home and in the field. 
Nor is in foreign climes without resource ; 
Possession glads him, conquest wreathes his brow, 
And him an honourable death awaits. 
How circumscribed is woman's destiny ! 
Obedience to a harsh, imperious lord. 
Her duty, and her comfort ; sad her fate. 
Whom hostile fortune drives t-o lands remote '. 
Thus I, by noble Thoas, am detain'd. 
Bound with a heavy, though a sacred chain. 
Oh ! with what shame, Diana, 1 confess 
That with repugnance I perform these rites 
For thee, divine protectress! unto whom 
I would in freedom dedicate my life. 
In thee, Diana, I have always hoped. 
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scBNiiiO IPHIGENIA IN TAUHIS. 

And atiU I hope in thee, who didst infold 
Within the holy shelter of thine arm 
The outcast daughter of the mighty king. 
Daughter of Jove ! hast thou from ruin'd Troy 
Led hack in triumph to his native land 
The mighty man, whom thou didst sore afflict. 
His daughter's life in sacrifice demanding, — 
Hast thou for him, the godlike Agamemnon, 
Who to thy altar led his darling child, 
Preserved his wife, Electra, and his son. 
His dearest treasures? — then at length restore 
Thy suppliant also to her friends and home. 
And save her, as thou once from death didst save, 
So now, from living here, a second death. 



SCENE II. 

IPHIGENIA. ARKAS. 



The king hath sent me hither, and commands 
To hail Diana's priestess. This the day, 
On which for new and wonderful success, 
Tauns her goddess thanks. The king and host 
Draw near, — I come to herald their approach. 

IPHIGENIA. 

We are prepared to give them worthy greeting ; 
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4 IPH1GENIA IN TAURIS. 

Onr goddess doth behold with gracious look 
The welcome 8acri6ce from Thoaa' hand. 



' Oh ! that I also found the priestess' look — 
The much-revered, mueh-honour'd one — thy look 
O consecrated maid, more calm, more bright, 
To all a happy omen 1 Still doth grief. 
With gloom mysterious, shroud thy inner mind ; 
Already many a year we wait in vain 
For one confiding utterance from thy breast. 
Long as I 've known thee in this holy place. 
That look of thine hath ever made me shudder ; 
And, as with iron bands, thy soul remains 
Lock*d in the deep recesses of thy breast. 

IPHIOBNIA. 

As doth become the exile and the orphan. 

ABKAS. 

Dost thou then here seem exited and an orphan ? 



Can foreign scenes our fatherland replace ? 

AREAS. 

Thy fatherland is foreign now to thee. 

IPHIOBNIA. 

Hence is it that my bleeding heart ne'er heals. 
In early youth, when first my soul, in love. 
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Had father, mother, brethren fondly twined, 
A group of tender germs, in union sweet. 
We sprang in beauty from the parent stem, 
And heavenward grew. An unrelenting curse 
Then seized and sever'd me from those I loved. 
And wrench'd with iron grasp the beauteous bands. 
It vanish'd then, the feirest charm of youth. 
The simple gladness of life's early dawn ; 
Though saved, I was a shadow of myself, 
And life's fresh joyance bloom'd in me no more. 



If thus thou ever dost lament thy fate, 
1 must accuse thee of ingratitude. 



IPHIGENIA. 

Thanks have you ever. 



Not the honest thanks 
Which prompt the heart to offices of love ; 
The joyous glance, revealing to the host 
A grateful spirit, with its lot content. 
When thee a deep mysterious destiny 
Brought to this sacred fane, long yeara ago, 
To greet thee, as a treasure sent from heaven. 
With reverence and affection, Thoas came. 
Benign and friendly was this shore to thee. 
Which had before each stranger's heart appall'd. 
For, till thy coming, none e'er trod our realm 
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But fell, according to an ancient rite, 
A bloody Tictim at Diana's shrine. 



IPHIGENIA. 



Freely to breathe alone is not to live. 
Say, is it life, within this holy fane. 
Like a poor ghost around its sepulchre 
To linger out my days ? Or call you that 
A life of conscious happiness and joy. 
When every hour, dream'd listlessly away. 
Leads to those dark and melancholy days, 
Which the sad troop of the departed spend 
In self-forgetfulness on Lethe's shore? 
A useless life is but an early death ; 
This woman's lot is eminently mine. 



I can forgive, though I must needs deplore 

The noble pride which underrates itself. 

It robs thee of the happiness of life. 

And hast thou, since thy coming here, done naught ? 

Who cheer'd the gloomy temper of the king ? 

Who hath with gentle eloquence annulled. 

From year to year, the usage of our sires. 

By which, a victim at Diana's shrine. 

Each stranger perish'd, thus from certain death 

Sending so oft the bondless captive home ? 

Hath not Diana, harbouring no revenge 

For this suspension of her bloody rites. 

In richest measure heard thy gentle prayer 7 

On joyous pinions o'er the advancing host. 
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Doth not triumphant coDqueat proudly soar ? 

And feels not every one a happier lot, 

Since Thoaa, who so long hath guided us 

With wisdom and with valour, now near thee, 

The joy of mild benignity approves, 

Which leads him to relax the rigid claims 

Of mute submission ? Call thyself useless ? thou, 

When from thy being o'er a thousand hearts 

A healing balsam flows f when to a race, 

To whom a gtid consigned thee, thou dost prove 

A fountain of perpetual happiness. 

And from this dire inhospitable shore 

Dost to the stranger grant a safe return ? 

IFHIQENIA. 

The little done doth vanish to the mind, 
Which forward sees bow much remains to do. 

ARKAS. 

Him dost thou praise, who underrates his deeds? 

IPHIGENIA. 

Who weighs his own deserts is justly blamed. 



We blame alike, who proudly disregard 

Their genuine merit, and who viunly prize 

Their spurious worth too highly. Trust me, priestess. 

And hearken to the counsel of a man 

With honest zeal devoted to thy service : 
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When Thoas comes today to speak with thee. 
Lend to his purposed words a gracious ear. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Thy well-intention'd counsel troubles me ; 
His offer studiously I 've sought to shun. 



Thy duty and thy interest calmly weigh. 
Since the king lost his son, he trusts but few, 
Nor those as formerly. Each noble's son 
He views with jealous eye as his successor ; 
He dreads a sohtary, helpless age. 
Or rash rebellion, or untimely death. 
A Scythian studies not the rules of speech. 
And least of all the king. He who is used 
To act and to command, knows not the art, 
From far, with subtile tact to guide discourse 
Through many windings to its destined goal. 
Do not embarrass him with shy reserve 
And purposed misconception : graciously. 
And with submission, meet the royal wish. 

IPUIOBNIA. 

Shall I then hasten that which threatens me? 

ABKAS. 

His gracious offer canst thou call a threat ? 

IPHIOENIA. 

Tis the most terrible of all to me. 
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ARKAS. 

For his aSection grant him confidence. 

IPHIOBNIA, 

If he will first redeem ray soul from fear. 

AREAS. 

Why dost thou hide from him thy origin? 



A priestess secrecy doth well become. 



Nought to our monarch should a secret be ; 
And, though he doth not seek to fathom thine, 
His noble nature feels, ay deeply feels, 
That studiously thou hidest thyself from him. 



Doth he displeasure harbour 'gainst me, then ? 

ABKAS. 

Abnost it seems so. True, he speaks not of thee, 
But casual words have taught me that the wish 
To call thee his hath firmly seized his soul ; 
Oh do not leave the monarch to himself ! 
Lest his displeasure, ripening in his breast, 
Should work thee woe, when with repentance thou 
Too late my faithful counsel wilt recall. 

IPHIOENIA. 

How ! doth the monarch purpose what no man 
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Of noble mind, who loves his honest name, 
Whose hosom reverence for the gods restrains, 
Would ever think of? WUl he force employ 
To tear me from this consecrated fane F 
Then will I call the gods, and chiefly thee, 
Diana, goddess resolute, to aid me ; 
Thyself a virgin, thou 'It a virgin shield. 
And succour to thy priestess gladly yield. 



Be tranquil 1 Passion, and youth's flery blood 

Impel not Thoas rashly to commit 

A deed so lawless. In his present mood, 

I (ear from him another harsh resolve, 

Which (for his soul is steadfast and unmoved,) 

He then will execute without delay. 

Therefore I pray thee, canst thou grant no more, 

At least be grateful — give thy confidence. 

IFMIOBNIA. 

Oh tell me what is further known to thee. 



Learn it fi-om him. I see the king approach ; 

Thou honour'st him, and thy own heart will prompt thee 

To meet him kindly and with confidence. 

A noble man by woman's gentle word 

May oft be led. 



iPHiOBMA, alone. 
I see not how I c 
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Follow the counsel of my faithful friead. 

But willingly the duty I perform 

Of giving thanks for henefite received, 

And much I wish that to the king my lips 

With truth could utter what would please his ear. 



IPMI6ENIA. TH0A3. 



Her royal gifts the goddess shower on thee ! 
Imparting conquest, wealth, and high renown. 
Dominion, and the welfare of thy houae. 
With the fulfilment of each pious wish. 
That thou, who over numbers rulest supreme, 
Mayst be thyself supreme in happiness. 



Contented were I with my people's praise j 
My conquests others more than I enjoy. 
Oh ! be he king or subject, he 's most blest, 
Who in his home finds happiness and peace. 
Thou sharedst my sorrow, when a hostile sword 
Tore from my side my last, my dearest son ; 
Long as fierce vengeance occupied my heart, 
I did not feel my dwelling's dreary void; 
But now, returning home, my rage appeased. 
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My foes defeated, and mj sod avenged, 
I find there nothing left to comfort me. 
The glad obedience, which I used to see 
■ KindUng in every eye, is smother'd now 
In discontent and gloom ; each, pondering, weighs 
The changes which a future day may bring, 
And serves the childless king, hecause compeli'd. 
Today I came within this sacred fane 
Which I have often enter'd to implore 
And thank the gods for conquest. In my breast 
I bear an old and fondly-cherish'd wish, 
To which methinks thou canst not be a stranger j 
I hope, a blessing to myself and realm, 
To bear thee to my dwelling as my bride. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Too great thy offer, king, to one unknown ; 
Abash'd the fugitive before thee stands, 
Who on this shore sought only what thou gavest. 
Safety and peace. 

TUOAS. 

Thus still to shroud thyself 
From me, as from the lowest, in the veil 
Of mystery which wrapp'd thy coming here. 
Would in no country be deem'd just or right. 
Strangers this shore appall'd, 't was so ordain'd 
Alike by law and stem necessity. 
From thee alone — a kindly welcomed guest. 
Who hast enjoyed each hallow'd privilege, 
And spent thy days in freedom unrestrain'd — 
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From thee I hoped that confidence to gain 
Which every faithful host may justly claim. 

IPHIGENIA. 

If I conceal'd, O king, my name, my race, 
T was fear which prompted me, and not mistrust. 
For didst thou know who stands liefore thee now, 
And what accursed head thy arm protects, 
A shuddering horror would possess thy heart ; 
And, far from wishing me to share thy throne. 
Thou, ere the time appointed, from thy realm 
Wouldst banish me perchance, and thrust me forth. 
Before a glad reunion with my friends 
And period to my wanderings is ordain'd, 
To meet that sorrow, which in every clime, 
With cold, inhospitable, fearful hand, 
Awaits the outcast, exiled from his home. 



Whate'er respecting thee the gods decree, 

Whate'er their doom for thee and for thy house, 

Since thou hast dwelt amongst us, and enjoy'd 

The privilege the pious stranger claims. 

To me hath fail'd no hlessing sent from Heaven ; 

And to persuade me, that protecting thee 

I shield a guilty head, were hard indeed. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Thy bounty, not the guest, draws blessings down. 



The kindness shown the wicked is not blest. 
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End then thy ailence, priestess ; not unjust 
Is he who doth demand it. In my hands 
The goddess placed thee : thou hast been to me 
As sacred as to her, and her behest 
Shall for the future also be my law. 
If thou canst hope in safety to return 
Back to thy kindred, I renounce my claims : 
But is thy homeward path for ever closed — 
Or doth thy race in hopeless exile rove, 
Or lie extinguished by some mighty woe — 
Then may I claim thee by more laws than one. 
Speak openly, thou know'st I keep my word. 



Its ancient bands reluctantly my tongue 
Doth loose, a long-hid secret to divulge ; 
For once imparted, it resumes no more 
The safe asylum of the inmost heart. 
But thenceforth, as the powers above decree, 
Doth work its ministry of weal or woe. 
Attend. I issue from the Titan's race. 



A word momentous calmly hast thou spoken. 
Him namest thou ancestor whom all the world 
Knows as a sometime favourite of the gods ? 
Is it that Tantalus, whom Jove himself 
Drew to his council and his social board ? 
On whose experienced words, with wisdom fraught, 
As on the language of an oracle, 
E'en gods delighted hung? 
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IPHIQENIA. 

'T is even he ; 
But gods should not hold intercourse with men 
As with themselves. Too weak the human race, 
Not to grow dizzy on unwonted heights. 
Ignoble was he not, and no betrayer ; 
To he the Thunderer's slave, he was too great ; 
To be his friend and comrade, — but a man. 
His crime was human, and their doom severe; 
For poets sing, that treachery and pride 
Did from Jove's table hurl him headlong down, 
To grovel in the depths of Tartarus. 
Alas, and his whole race their hate pursues ! 

THOAS. 

Bear they their own guilt, or their ancestors' ? 

IPHtOENIA. 

The Titan's mighty breast and nervous frame 

Was his descendant's certain heritage ; 

But round their brow Jove forged a hand of brass. 

Wisdom and patience, prudence and restraint, 

He from their gloomy, fearful eye conceal'd ; 

In them each passion grew to savage rage, 

And headlong rush'd uncheck'd. The Titan's son. 

The strong-wiU'd Pelops, won his beauteous bride 

Hippodamia, child of CEnomaus, 

Through treachery and murder ; she ere long 

Bore him two children, Atreus and Thyestes ; 

With envy they beheld the growing love 

Their father cherish'd for a first-bom eon 
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SpruDg from another union. Bound by hate. 
In secret they contrive their brother's death j 
The sire, the crime imputing to his wife, 
With savage fury claim'd from her his child. 
And she in terror did destroy herself. 



Thou'rt silent? Pause not in thy narrative- 
Do not repent thy confidence — say on ! 



How blest is he who his prc^nitors 

With pride remembers, to the listener tells 

The story of their greatness, of their deeds, 

And, silently rejoicing, sees himself 

Link'd to this goodly chain ! For the same stock 

Bears not the monster and the demigod : 

A race, or good or evil, ushers in 

The glory or the terror of the world. 

After the death of Pelops, his two sons 

Ruled o'er the city with divided sway : 

But such a union could not long endure. 

His brother's honour first Thyestea wounds ; 

In vengeance Atreua drove him from the realm. 

Thyestes, planning horrors, long before 

Had stealthily procured his brother's son, 

Whom he in secret nurtured as his own. 

Revenge and fiiry in bis breast he pour'd. 

Then to the royal city sent him forth, 

That in his uncle he might slay his sire. 

The meditated murder was disclosed, 
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And by the king most cruelly avenged. 
Who slaughter'd, as he thought, his hrother's son. 
Too late he leani'd whose dying tortures met 
His drunken gaze ; and seeking to assuage 
The insatiate vengeance that possesa'd his soul, 
He plann'd a deed unheard of. He assumed 
A friendly tone, seem'd reconciled, appeased, 
And lured his brother, with his children twain, 
Back to his kingdom ; these he seized and slew ; 
Then placed the loathsome and abhorrent food 
At his first meal before the unconscious sire. 
And when Thyestea had his hunger still'd 
With his own flesh, a sadness seized his bouI; 
He for bis children askM, — their steps, their voice^ 
Fancied he heard already at the door; 
And Atreus, grinning with malicious joy, 
l^irew in the members of the slaughtered boys. 
Shuddering, O king, thou dost avert thy face : 
So did the sun his radiant visage hide. 
And swerve his chariot from the eternal path. 
These, monarch, are thy priestess* ancestors. 
And many a dreadful fate of mortal doom. 
And many a deed of the bewilder'd brain, 
Dark night doth cover with her sable wing, 
Or ahroud in gloomy twilight. 

THOAS. 

Hidden there 
Let them abide ; a truce to horror now. 
And tell me by what miracle thou sprang'st 
From race so savage. 
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IPHIQENIA. 

Atreus' eldest son 
Was Agamemnon ; be, O king, my aire : 
But I may say irith truth, that, irom a child, 
Id him the model of a perfect man 
I witnees'd ever. Clytemnestra bore 
To him, myself, the firstling of their love, 
Electra then. PeacefVd the monarch ruled, 
And to the house of Tantalus was given 
A long-withheld repose. A son alone 
Was wanting to complete my parents' hliss } 
Scarce was this wish fiilfill'd, and young Orestes, 
The household's darling, with his sisters grew. 
When new misfortunes vex'd our ancient house. 
To you hath come the rumour of the war. 
Which, to avenge the fairest woman's wrongs. 
The force united of the Grecian kings 
Round Ilion's waits encamp'd. Whether the town 
Was humbled and achieved their great revenge, 
I have not heard. My father led the host. 
In Aulis vainly for a favouring gale 
They waited ; for, enraged against their chie^ 
Diana stay'd their progress, and required. 
Through Chalcas' voice, the monarch's eldest daughter. 
They lured me with my mother to the camp, 
And at Diana's altar doom'd this head. 
She was appeased, she did not wish my blood. 
And wrapt me in a soft protecting cloud ; 
Within this temple from the dream of death 
I waken'd first. Yes, I myself am she ; 
I am Iphigenia, — I who speak to thee 
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Am Atreus' grandchild, Agamemnon's child. 
And great Diana's consecrated priestess. 



I yield no higher honour or regard 
To the king's daughter than the maid unknown ; 
Once more my first proposal I repeat ; 
Come, follow me, and share what 1 possess. 

IPHIGUINIA. 

How dare I venture such a step, O king ? 

Hath not the goddess who protected me 

Alone a right to my devoted head? 

*T was she who chose for me this sanctuary. 

Where she perchance reserves me for my sire. 

By my apparent deatli enough chastised. 

To be the joy and solace of his age. 

Perchance my glad return is near ; and how 

If I, unmindful of her purposes. 

Had here attach'd myself against her wilt? 

I ask'd a signal, did she wish my stay. 



The signal is that still thou tarriest here : 
Seek not evasively such vain pretexts. 
Not many words are needed to refuse, 
The no alone is heard by the refused. 

IPHIQENIA. 

Mine are not words meant only to deceive ; 
I have to thee my inmost heart reveal'd. 
And doth no inward voice surest to thee, 
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How I with yeamiog soul must pine to see 
My father, mother, and my long-lost home ? 
Oh let thy vessels bear me thither, king ! 
That in the ancient halls, where sorrow still 
In accents low doth fondly breathe my name, 
Joy, as in welcome of a new-bom child. 
May round the columns twine the fairest wreath. 
Thou wouldst to me and mine new life impart. 



Then go! the promptings of thy heart obey, 
Despise the voice of reason and good counsel ; 
Be quite the woman, sway'd by each desire, 
Which bridleless impels her to and Iro. 
When passion rages fiercely in her breast, 
No sacred tie withholds her from the wretch 
Who would allure her to forsake for him 
A husband's or a father's guardian arms ; 
And bums not in her heart its fiery glow. 
The golden tongue of eloquence in vain 
With words of truth and power assails her ear. 

IPHIOENIA. 

Remember now, O king, thy noble words. 
My trust and candour wilt thou thus repay ? 
Thou seem'st till now prepared to hear the truth. 

THOA8. 

For this unlook'd-for answer not prepared. 
Yet 't was to be expected ; knew I not 
That with a woman I bad now to deal ? 
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IPHIGENIA. 



Upbraid not thus, O kiDg, our feeble sex ! 
Though not in dignity to match with yours, 
The weapons woman wields are not ignoble. 
And trust me, Tboas, in thy happiness 
I have a deeper insight than thyself. 
Thou tbinkest, ignorant alike of both, 
A closer union would augment our bliss ; 
Inspired with confidence and honest zeal 
Thou strongly ui^st me to yield consent ; 
And here I thank the gods, who give me strength 
To shun a doom unratified by tbem. 

THOAS. 

T is not a god, 't is thine own heart which speaks. 

IPHIOENIA. 

T is through the heart alone they speak to us. 

THOAS. 

Have I too not an equal right to hear them i 

IPHIQENIA. 

The raging tempest drowns the stiU, small voice. 

, THOAS. 

This voice no doubt the priestess hears alone. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Before all others should the prince attend it. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



22 IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS. 

THOA8. 
Thy sacred office, and ancestral right 
To Jove'a own table, place thee with the gods 
In closer union than an earth-bom savage. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Thus must I now the confidence atone 
Thyself extorted Irom me ! 

THOAS. 

I *m a man, 
And better 'tis we end this conference. 
Hear then my last resolve. Be priestess still 
Of the great goddess vtho selected thee ; 
And may she pardon me, that I &om Her, 
Unjustly and with secret self-reproach. 
Her ancient sacrifice so long withheld. 
From olden times no stranger near'd our shore 
But fell a victim at her sacred shrine. 
But thou, with kind affection (which at times 
Seem'd like a gentle daughter's tender love, 
At times assumed to my enraptured heart 
The modest inclination of a bride), 
Didst so enthrall me, as with magic bonds. 
That I forgot my duty. Thou didst rock 
My senses in a dream : I did not hear 
My people's murmurs : now they cry aloud, * 
Ascribing my poor sou's untimely death 
To this my guilt. No longer for thy sake 
Will I oppose the wishes of the crowd, 
Who urgently demand the sacrifice. 
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tPHIGENIA. 
For mine own sake I ne'er desired it Irom thee. 
Who to the gods ascribe a thirst for blood 
Do misconceive their nature, and impute 
To them their own inhuman dark desires. 
Did not Diana snatch me from the priest, 
Preferring my poor service to my death ? 



Tia not for iis, on reason's shifting grounds. 

Lightly to guide and construe rites divine. 

Perform thy duty; 1 11 accomplish mine. 

Two strangers, whom in caverns of the Bhore 

We found conceal'd, and whose arrival here 

Bodes to my realm no good, are in my power. 

With them thy goddess may once more resume 

Her ancient, pious, long-suspended rites. 

I send them here, — thy duty not unknown. [Exit, 

IPHIGENIA, alone. 
Gracious Protectress 1 thou hast clouds 
To shelter innocence distrest. 
And genial gales from Fate's rude grasp, 
Safely to waft her o'er the sea. 
O'er the wide earth's remotest realms. 
Where'er it seemeth good to thee. 
Wise art thou, — thine all-seeing eye 
The future and the past surveys. 
And doth on all thy children rest, 
E'en as thy pure and guardian light 
KeepB o'er the earth its silent watch, 
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The beauty and the life of night. 

O Goddess ! keep my hands from blood ; 

Blessing it never brings, nor peace, 

And still in evil hours the form 

Of the chance-murdei'd man appears 

To fill the unwilling murderer's soul 

With horrible and gloomy fears. 

For fondly the Immortals view 

Man'a widely-scatter'd, simple race j 

And the poor mortal's transient life 

Gladly prolong, that he may raise 

Awhile to their eternal heavens 

His sympathetic joyous gaze. 



ACT THE SECOND, 
SCENE I. 



OBBSTBS. 

It is the path of death that now we tread : 

At eveiy step my soul grows more serene. 

When I implored ApoUo to remove 

The grisly band of Furies from my side. 

He seem'd, with hope-inspiring, godUke words, 

To promise aid and safety in the fane 

Of bis loved sister, who o'er Tauris rules. 
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Thus the prophetic word fulfillB itself, 

That with m; life shall terminate my woe. 

How easy 't is for me, whose heart is crush'd, 

Whose sense is deadenM by a hand divine. 

Thus to renounce the beauteous light of day ! 

And must the son of Atreus not entwine 

The wreath of conquest round his dying brow^ 

Must I, as my forefathers, as my sire. 

Bleed like a victimj — an ignoble death — 

So be it ! Better at the altar here, 

Than in a nook obscure, where hands allied 

Have spread assassination's wily net. 

Tfield me this brief repose, infernal Powers ! 

Ye, who like loosen'd hounds still scent the blood. 

Which, trickling from my feet, betrays my path ; 

Leave me ! ere long I come to you below. 

Nor you, nor I, should view the light of day. 

The soft green carpet of the beauteous earth 

Is no arena for unhallow'd fiends. 

Below I seek you, where an equal &te 

Binds all in murky, never-ending night. 

Thee only, thee, my Pylades, my friend, 

The guiltless partner of my crime and curse. 

Thee am I loth, before thy time, to take 

To yonder cheerless shore ; thy life or death 

Alone awakens in me hope or fear. 



like thee, Orestes, I am not prepared 
Downwards to wander to yon realm of shade : 
I purpose still, through the entangled paths. 
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Which seem as they would lead to blackest night. 
Again to wind our upward way to life. 
Of death I think not ; I observe and mark 
Whether the gods may not perchance present 
Means and fit moment for a jt^ftil flight. 
Dreaded or not, the stroke of death must come ; 
And, stood the priestess with ber hand upraised. 
Prepared to cut our consecrated locks, 
Our safety still should be my only thought : 
Uplift thy soul above this weak despair. 
Desponding doubts but hasten on our peril. 
Apollo pledged to us his sacred word. 
That in his sister'a holy fane for thee 
Were comfort, aid, and glad return prepared. 
The words of Heaven are not equivocal, 
As in despair the poor oppress'd one thinks. 



The mystic web of life my mother spread 
Around my infant head, and so I grew. 
An image of my sire ; and my mute look 
Was aye a bitter and a keen reproof 
To her and base Egisthus. Oh how ofl. 
When silently within our gloomy hall 
Electra sat, and mused beside the fire. 
Have I with anguish'd spirit climb'd her knee. 
And watch'd her bitter tears with sad amaze ! 
Then would she tell me of our noble eu^ : 
How much I long'd to see, to be with him ! 
Myself at Troy one moment fondly wish'd. 
My sire's return the next. The day arrived — 
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PYLADE8. 

Oh, of that anfiil hour let fiends of hell 

Hold nightly converse : of a time more fair 

May the remembrance animate our hearts 

To fresh heroic deeds. The gods require 

On this wide earth the service of the good, 

To work their pleasure. Still they count on thee ; 

For in thy father's train they sent thee not. 

When he to Orcus went unwiUing down. 

ORESTES, 

Would I had seized the border of his robe, 
And followed him ! 

PYLADES. 

They kindly cared for me 
Who here detained thee ; for if thou hadst died 
I know not what had then become of me ; 
Since I with thee, and for thy sake alone. 
Have from my childhood lived, and wish to live. 



Do not remind me of those tranquil days. 
When mfi thy home a safe asylum gave ; 
With fond soUcitude thy noble sire 
The hatf-nipp'd, tender floweret gently reared ; 
When thou, a friend and playmate always gay. 
Like to a light and briUiant butterfly 
Around a dusky flower, didst day by day 
Around me, with new life, thy gambols play ; 
And breathe thy joyous spirit in my soul. 
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Until, my cares forgetting, I with thee 
Was lured to snatch the eager joys of youth. 

FYLADBS. 

My very Ufe began when thee I loved. 

ORESTES. 

Say, then thy woes began, and thou speak'st truly. 
This is the sharpest sorrow of my lot, 
That, like a plague-infected wretch, I bear 
Death and destruction hid within my breast ; 
That, where I tread even the healthiest spot. 
Ere long the blooming faces round betray 
The writhing features of a lingering death. 

FYLADES. 

Were thy breath venom, I had been the first 
To die that death, Orestes. Am I not, 
As ever, full of courage and of joy ? 
And love and courage are the spirit's wings 
WafUng to noble actions. 

ORESTES. 

Noble actions ? 
Time was, when fancy painted such before us ! 
When oft, the game pursuing, on we roam'd 
O'er hill and valley; hoping that ere long 
With club and weapon arm'd, we so might chase 
The track of robber, or of monster huge. 
And then at twilight, by the glassy sea. 
We peaceful sat, reclined against each other. 
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The waves came dancing to our very feet, 
And all before us lay the wide, wide world. 
Then on a sudden one would seize bis sword, 
And future deeds sboue round us like the stars, 
Which gemm'd in countless throngs the vault of night. 

PYLADEB. 

Endless, my friend, the projects which the soul 

Bums to accomplish. We would every deed 

Perform at once as grandly as it shows 

After long ages, when from land to land 

The poef s swelling song hath roll'd it on. 

It sounds so lovely what our fathers did, 

When, in the silent evening shade reclined. 

We drink it in with music's melting tones ; 

And what we do is, as it was to them. 

Toilsome and incomplete. 

Thus we pursue what always flies before j 

We disregard the path in which we tread. 

Scarce see around the footsteps of our sires. 

Or heed the trace of their career on earth. 

We ever hasten on to chase their shades, 

Which godlike, at a distance far remote. 

On golden clouds the mountain summits crown. 

The man I prize not who esteems himself 

Just as the people's breath may chance to raise him. 

But thou, Orestes, to the gods give thanks. 

That they have done so much through thee already. 

OBBSTBS. 

When they ordain a man to noble deeds, 
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To shield from dire calamity hia friends, 

Extend his empire or protect its bounds, 

Or put to flight its ancient enemies. 

Let him be grateful! For to him a god 

Imparts the first, the sweetest joy of life. 

Me have they doom'd to be a slaughterer, 

To be an honour'd mother's murderer. 

And, venging shametully a deed of shame. 

Me through their own decree they have o'erwhelm'd. 

Trust me, the race of Tantalus is doom'd ; 

Nor may hia last descendant leave the earth, 

Or crown'd with honour or unatain'd by crime. 

FYLADES. 

The gods avenge not on the son the deeds 
Done by the father. Each, or good or bad. 
Of bis own actions reaps the due reward. 
The parents' blessing, not their curse, descends. 

ORESTES. 

Methinks their blessing did not lead us here. 

PYLADES. 

It was at least the mighty gods' decree. 



It is then their decree which doth destroy us. 

PYLADES. 

Perform what they command, and wait the event. 
Hence to Apollo thou his sister bear. 
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That they at Delphi may united dwell. 
Revered and honour'd by a noble race ; 
Thee, for this deed, the heavenly pair will view 
With gracious eye, and from the hateful grasp 
Of the infernal Powers will rescue thee. 
E*en now none dares intrude within this grove. 

OBESTES. 

So shall I die at least a peaceful death. 

PYLADBS. 

Far other are my thoughts, and not unskill'd 
Have I the future and the past combined 
In quiet meditation. Long, perchance, 
Hath ripen'd in the counsel of the gods 
The great event. Diana wish'd to leave 
This savage region foul with human blood : 
We were selected for the enterprize ; 
To us it is assign'd, and strangely thus 
We are conducted to the threshold here. 

OBB8TEB. 

My friend, with wondrous skill thou link'st thy wish 
With the predestined purpose of the gods. 

PYLADES. 

What is all human prudence, if it fail 
Heediul to mark the purposes of Heaven ? 
A noble man, who much hath sinn'd, some god 
Doth summon to a dangerous enterprize, 
Which to achieve appears impossible. 
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The hero conquers, and atoning serves 
Mortals and gods, who thenceforth honour him. 

ORBBTES. 

Am I foredoomM to action and to life. 
Oh that a god Ironi my distempePd brain 
Would chase this dizzy fever, which impels 
My restless steps along a slippery path, 
Stain'd with a mother's blood, to direful death ; 
And pitying, dry the fountain, whence the blood, 
For ever spouting from a mother's wounds. 
Eternally defiles me. 

PYLADES. 

Wait in peace ! 
Thou dost increase the evil, and dost take 
The office of the Furies on thyself. 
Let me contrive, — be still ; and when at length 
The time for action claims our powers combined. 
Then will I summon thee, and on we 11 stride, 
With cautious boldness to achieve the event. 

ORESTES. 

I hear Ulysses speak ! 

PYLADES. 

Nay, mock me not. 
Each must select the hero after whom 
To climb the steep and diiBcult ascent 
Of high Olympus. And to me it seems 
That stratagem and art disgrace not him 
Who consecrates himself to noble deeds. 
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OBBBTES. 

I most esteem the brave and upright man. 

PYLADES. 

And therefore have I not desired thy counsel. 
One step is ta'en already : from our guards 
I have extorted this intelligence ; 
A strange and godlike woman now restrains 
The executJttn of that bloody law : 
Incense and pmyer, and an unsullied heart. 
These are the gifts she offers to the Gods. 
Her fame is widely spread, and it is thought 
That from the race of Amazoo she springs, 
And hither fled some great calamity. 

ORESTES. 

Her gentle sway, it seems, lost all its power 

At the approach of one so criminal, 

Whom the dire curse enshrouds in gloomy night. 

Our doom to seal, the pious thirat for blood 

The ancient cruel rite again unchains : 

The monareh's savage will decrees our death ; 

A woman cannot save when he condemns. 

PYLADEB. 

Well for us 
That 't is a woman ! E'en the best of men 
With horror may lamiliarize his mind. 
Through custom so transform his character, 
That he at length shall make himself a law 
Of what at first his very soul abhorr'd. 
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But woman doth retaio the stamp of mind 

She first assumed : on her we may depend 

In good or evil with more certainty. 

She comes ; leave us alone. I dare not tell 

At once our names, nor unreserved confide 

Our fortunes to her. Now retire awhile, 

And ere she speaks with thee we '11 meet again. 



SCENE II. 

IPUIGENU. HYLADES. 



Whence art thou ? Stranger, speak ; to me thy hearing 
Stamps thee of Grecian, not of Scythian race. 

(^SAe unbinds his cAairu.) 
The freedom which I give is dangerous : 
The gods avert the doom which threatens you ! 



Delicious music ! dearly welcome tones 

Of our own langunge in a foreign land ! 

With joy my captive eye once more beholds 

The azure mountains of my native coast. 

Oh let this joy — that I too am a Greek — 

Convince thee, priestess ! How I need thine aid, 

A moment I forget, my spirit wrapt 

In contemplation of so fair a vision. 

If fate's dread mandate doth not seal thy lips, 
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From which of our illuatrioiis races, say, 
Doat thou thy godlike origia derive ? 



A priestess, by the Goddess' self ordain'd 
And consecrated, doth converse with thee : 
Let that suffice : but tell me, who art thou. 
And what unblessed o'emiling destiny 
Hath hither led thee with thy friend ? 

PYLAOES. 

The woe, 
Whose hateful presence ever dogs our steps, 
I can with ease relate. Oh, would that thou 
Couldst with like ease, divine one, shed on us 
One ray of cheering hope ! We are from Crete, 
Adrastus' sons, and I, the youngest bom. 
Named Cephalus ; my elder brother, he, 
Laodamus. Between us two a youth 
Of savage temper grew, who ofl disturb'd 
The joy and concord of our youthful sports. 
Long as our father led his powers at Troy, 
Passive our mother's mandate we obey'd : 
But when, enrich'd with booty, he retum'd. 
And shortly after died, a contest 6erce 
For the succession and their father's wealth. 
Parted the brothers. I the eldest join'd ; 
He slew the younger ; and the Furies hence 
For kindred murder dog his restless steps. 
But to this savage shore the Delphian god 
Hath sent us, cheer'd by hope, commanding us 
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Within his sister's temple to await 
The blessed hand of aid. We have been ta'en. 
Brought hither, and now stand for sacrifice. 
My tale is told. 

IPHIOBNIA. 

Tell me, is Troy o'erthrown ? 
Assure me of its fall. 

PYLADBS. 

It ruin'd lies. 
But oh, ensure deliverance to us ! 
Hasten, I pray, the promised aid of heaven. 
Pity my brother, say a kindly word ; 
But I implore thee, spare him when thou epeakest. 
Too easily his inner mind is torn 
By joy, or grief, or cruel memory. 
A feverish madness oft doth seize on liim, 
Yielding his spirit, beautitul and free, 
A prey to furies. 

IPUIOBNIA. 

Great as is thy woe, 
Forget it, I conjure thee, for awhile. 
Till I am satisfied. 



The stately town, 
Wliich ten long years withstood the Grecian host. 
Now lies in ruins, ne'er to rise again ; 
Yet many a hero's grave will oft recall 
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Our sad remembrance to that barbarous shore ; 
There liei> Achillea and hie noble friend. 

tPHtOEMA. 

So are ye godlike fomiB reduced to dust ! 



Nor Palamede, nor Ajax, ere again 
The daylight of their native land beheld. 

IPHIGBKIA. 

He speaks not of my fitther, doth not name 
Him with the fallen. He may yet survive ! 
I may behold him 1 still hope on, my heart ! 

PTLADSS. 

Yet happy are the thousands who received 
Their bitter death-blow from a hostile band ; 
For terror wild, and end most tragical. 
Some hostile, angry deity prepared. 
Instead of triumph, for the home-returning. 
Do human voices never reach this shore ? 
Far as their sound extends, they bear the fame 
Of deeds unparallel'd. And is the woe 
Which fills Mycene's balls with ceaseless sighs 
To thee a secret still ? And know'st thou not 
That Clytemnestra, with ^gisthus' aid, 
Her royal consort artfully ensnared 
And murder'd on the day of his return ? 
The monarch's house thou honoureat! I perceivt 
Thy heaving bosom vainly doth contend 
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With tidings iraugbt with such unlook'd-for woe. 

Art thou the daughter of a friend ? or bom 

Within the circuit of Mycene's walls ? 

Do not conceal it, nor avenge on me 

That tirst I here announced the horrid crime. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Proceed, and tell me how the deed was done. 



The day of his return, as from the bath 
Arose the monarch, tranquil and refivsh'd. 
His robe demanding from his consort's hand, 
A tangled garment, complicate with folds. 
She o'er his shoulders flung and noble head ; 
And when as from a net he vainly strove 
To extricate himself, the traitor, base 
jGgistbus, smote him, and envelop'd thus 
Great Agamemnon sought the shades below. 

IPHIGENIA. 

And what reward received the base accomphce? 

PYLADES. 

A queen and kingdom he possess'd already. 

IFHIQENIA. 

Base passion prompted, then, the deed of shame ? 

PYLADES. 

And feelings, cherished long, of deep revenge. 
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IPHI6BN1A. 

How had the monarch injured ClytemneBtra ? 

PYLADES. 

By such a dreadful deed, that if on earth 
Aught could exculpate murder, it were this. 
To Aulis he allured her, when the fleet 
With unpropitious winds the goddess stay'd ; 
And there, a victim at Diana's ehrine, 
The monarch, for the welfare of the Greeks, 
Her eldest daughter doom'd. And this, 't is said. 
Planted such deep abhorrence in her heart. 
That to .fCIgisthus she reeign'd herself. 
And round her husband flung the web of death. 

tPHiGENiA, veiling herself. 
It is enough ! Thou wilt again behold me. 

PYLADBS, aUme. 
The fortune of this royal bouse, it seems, 
Dotb move her deeply. Whosoe'er she be. 
She must herself have known the monarch well ; — 
For our good fortune, from a noble house. 
She hath been purchased here. Be still, my heart t 
And let us steer our course with prudent zeal 
Toward the star of hope which gleams upon us. 
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ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. 

IPHIGENIA. ORESTES. 
IPHIGBNIA. 

Unhappy mao, I only loose thy bonds 

In token of a still severer doom. 

The freedom which the ttanctuary imparts. 

Like the last life-gleam o'er the dying face, 

But heralds death. I cannot, dare not say 

Your doom is hopeless ; for, with murderous hand. 

Could I iollict the fatal blow myself? 

And while I here am priestess of Diana, 

None, be he who he may, dare touch your heads. 

But the incensed king, should I refiise 

Compliance with the rites himself enjoia'd. 

Will choose another virgin from my train 

As my successor. Then, alas ! with naught. 

Save ardent wishes, can I succour you. 

Much-honour'd countryman ! the humblest slave 

Who had but near'd our sacred household hearth. 

Is in a foreign country dearly welcome : 

Hov with proportionate joy and blessing, then, 

Shall I receive the man who doth recall 

The image of the heroes, whom I leam'd 

To honour from my parents, and who cheers 

My inmost heart with flattering gleams of hope ! 
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Does prudent forethought prompt thee to conceal 
Thy name and race ? or may I hope to know 
Who, like a heavenly vision, meets me thus ? 

IPHIQBNIA. 

Yes, thou shalt know me. Now conclude the tale 
Of which thy hrotber only told me half : 
Relate their end, who coming home from Troy, 
On their own threshold met a doom severe 
And most unlook'd for. I, though hut a child 
When first conducted hither, well recall 
The timid glance of wonder which I cast 
On those heroic forms. When they went forth. 
It Beem'd as though Olympus from her womb 
Had cast the heroes of a by-gone world 
To frighten Ilion ; and, above them all. 
Great Agamemnon tower'd pre-eminent. 
Oh tell me, fell the hero in his home. 
Through Clytemnestra's and ^giathus* wiles ? 



He did. 

IPBIOENIA. 

Unblest Mycene ! Thus the sons 
Of Tantalus, with barbarouH liands, have sown 
Curse upon curse ; and, as the shaken weed 
Scatters around a thousand poison-seeda, 
So they assassins ceaseless generate, 
Their children's children ruthless to destroy 
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Now tell the remnaDt of thy brother's tale. 
Which horror darkly hid from me before. 
How did the last descendant of the race,— 
The gentle child, to whom the Gods assign'd 
The office of avenger, — how did he 
Escape that day of blood ? Did equal fate 
Around Orestes throw Avemus' net? 
Say, was he saved ? and is he still alive ? 
And lives Electra, too ? 



They both survive. 

IPHIGBNIA. 

Golden Apollo, lend thy choicest beams 1 
Lay them an o%ring at the throne of Jove ! 
For I am poor and dumb. 

0»E8TB8. 

If social bonds 
Or ties more close connect thee with this house. 
As this thy joy evinces, rein thy heart ; 
For insupportable the sudden plunge 
From happiness to sorrow's gloomy depth. 
As yet thou only know'st the hero's death. 

IPHIQENIA.. 

And is not this intelligence enough ? 

OBSSTES. 

Half of the horror yet remains untold. 
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tpn. 
Electra and Orestes both 
What have I then to fear 



ORESTES. 

And fear'st thou nought 
For Clytemnestra P 

IPHIGBNIA. 

Her, nor hope nor fear 
Have power to save. 

OBEBTE8. 

She to the land of hope 
Hath bid farewell. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Did her repentant hand 
Shed her own blood ? 



Not so ; yet her own blood 



IPBIQENIA. 

Speak less ambiguously ; 
Uncertainty around my anxioua head 
Her dusky, thousand-folded pinion waves. 

OBB8TB8. 

Have then the powers above selected me 
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To be the herald of a dreadful deed, 

Which, in the drear and soundless realms of night, 

I fain would hide for eyer? 'Gainst my will 

Thy gentle voice constrains me ; it demands. 

And shall receive, a tale of direst woe. 

The day his father fell, Electra hid 

Her brother, and consign'd him to the care 

Of Strophius, his father's relative. 

He wiUingly received and rear'd the child 

With his own son, named Pylades, who soon 

With fairest bonds of love entwined the stranger. 

And as they grew, within their inmost souls 

There sprang the burning longing to revenge 

The monarch's death. Unlook'd for, and disguised. 

They reach Mycene, feigning to have brought 

The mournful tidings of Orestes' death. 

Together with his ashes. Them the queen 

Gladly received. Within the house they enter ; 

Orestes to Electra shows himself: 

She fans the fires of vengeance into flame, 

Which in the sacred presence of a mother 

Had hiuu'd more dimly. Silently she leads 

Her brother to the spot where fell their sire ; 

Where lurid blood-marks, on the otl-wasb'd floor. 

With pallid streaks, anticipate revenge. 

With fiery eloquence she pictured forth 

Each circumstance of that atrocious deed, — 

Her own oppress'd and miserable life. 

The prosperous traitor's insolent demeanour. 

The perils threatening Agamemnon's race 

From her who had become their stepmother ; 
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Then in his hand the ancient dagger thrust. 
Which often in the house of Tantalus 
With savage fury raged, — and by her son 
Was Clytemnestra slain. 

IFHIOENIA. 

Immortal Powers ! 
Whose pure and blest existence glides away 
'Mid clouds for ever new, me have ye kept 
So many years secluded from the world ; 
Retain'd me near yourselves, consign'd to me 
The childlike task to feed the sacred fire, 
And taught my spirit, like the hallow'd flame, 
With never-clouded brightness to aspire 
To your pure mansions, but at length to feel 
With keener woe the misery of my house. 
Oh tell me of the poor unfortunate ! 
Speak of Orestes ! 

ORESTES. 

Would that he were dead ! 
Forth from his mother's blood her ghost arose. 
And to the ancient daughters of the night 
Cries, — " Let him not escape, — the matricide ! 
Pursue the victim, dedicate to you !" 
They hear, and glare around with hollow eyes. 
Like greedy eagles. In their murky dens 
They stif themselves, and trom the comers creep 
Their comrades, dire Remorse and pallid Fear ; 
Before them iumes a mist of Acheron, 
Tlie never-dying memory of the past 
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In cloudy circles round his guilty brow 
Perplesdngly revolves. The grisly band, 
Commisaion'd to destroy, now tread once more 
The beauteous fields of earth, which God hath sowi 
From which an ancient curse had banish'd them ; 
The fugitive their rapid feet pursue ; 
They only pause to frighten him anew. 

IPHIOBNIA. 

Unhappy one ; thy corresponding fate 
Inspires a deeper sympathy with his. 

ORESTES. 

What 8ay*8t thou ? why presume my fate like his ? 

IPHIGBMA. 

A brother's murder weighs upon thy soul ; 
Thy younger brother told the mournful tale. 



I cannot suffer that thy noble soul 

Should be deceived by error. Rich in guile. 

And practised in deceit, one stranger may 

A web of falsehood cunningly devise 

To snare a stranger ; — between us be truth. 

I am Orestes ! and this guilty bead 

Is stooping to the tomb, and covets death ; 

It will be welcome now in any shape. 

Whoe'er thou art, for thee and for my friend 

I wish deliverance; — I desire it not. 

Thou seem'st to linger here against tby will ; 
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Contrive some means of flight, and leave me here : 
My lifeless corpse hurl'd headlong from the rock. 
My blood shall mingle with the dashing waves. 
And bring a curse upon this barbarous shore. 
Return together home to lovely Greece, 
Witb joy a new existence to commence. 



[ Orettei rettTet. 



At length Fulfilment, fairest child of Jove, 

Thou dost descend upon me from on high 1 

How vast thy image ! scarce my straining eye 

Can reach thy bands, which fiU'd witb golden fruit 

And wreaths of blessing, from Olympus' height 

Showers treasures down. As by his bounteous gifts 

We recognize the monarch (for what seems 

To thousands opulence is nought to him). 

So you, ye heavenly Powers, are also known 

By bounty long withheld, and wisely plann'd. 

Te only know what things are good for us ; 

Ye view the tuture's wide-extended realm ; 

While fi^m our eye a dun or starry veil 

The prospect shrouds. Calmly ye hear our prayers. 

When we like children sue for greater speed. 

Not immature ye break heaven's golden fiiiit ; 

And woe to him, who with impatient hand. 

His date of joy forestalling, gathers death. 

Let not this long-awaited happiness, 

Which yet my heart hath scarcely realized. 

Like to the shadow of departed friends, 

Qlide vainly by with triple sorrow fraught ! 
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OBB8TE8, relumini/. 
Dost thou for Pylades and for thyself 
Implore the Gods, blend not my name with yours ; 
Thou wilt not save the wretch whom thou wouldst join. 
And yet participate his curse and woe. 

IPHIGENIA. 

My destiny is firmly bound to thine. 

ORESTES. 

No, say not so ; alone and unattended 

Zict me descend to Hades ; though thou sbouldst 

la thine own veil enwrap the guilty one, 

Thou couldst not shroud him from his wakeful foes ; 

And e'en thy sacred presence, heavenly maid. 

Doth only drive aside, but scares them not. 

With brazen impious feet they dare not tread 

Within the precincts of this sacred grove. 

Tet in the distance, ever and anon, 

I hear their horrid laughter, hke the howl 

Of &mish'd wolves, beneath the tree wherein 

The traveller hides. Without, encamp'd they He, 

And should I quit this consecrated grove. 

Shaking their serpent locks, they would arise. 

And, raising clouds of dust on every side. 

Ceaseless pursue their miserable prey. 

IPHIQENIA. 

Orestes, canst thou hear a friendly word ? 

ORESTBS. 

Reserve it for one favour'd by the Qods. 
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IPHIOBNIA. 

To thee they give anew the light of hope. 

OBEHTB8. 

Through clouds and smoke I see the feehle gleam 
Of the death-stream which Ughts me down to hell. 

IPHIOENIA. 

Hast thou one sister only, thy Electra ? 

OBESTE8. 

I knew but one : yet her kind destiny, 

Which seem'd to ua so terrible, removed 

By times an elder sister from the woe 

Which dogs the race of Pelops. Cease, oh cease 

Thy questions, maiden, nor thus league thyself 

With the Eumenides, who blow away 

With fiendish joy the ashes from my soul, 

Lest the last spark of horror's fiery brand 

Should be extinguished there. Must then the fire, 

Deliberately kindled and supplied 

With hellish sulphur never cease to sear 

My tortured bosom? 

tPHlGBNIA. 

In the flame I throw 
Sweet incense. Let the gentle breath of love. 
Low murmuring, cool thy bosom's fiery glow. 
Orestes, fondly loved, — canst thou not hear me ? 
Hath the terrific Fimes' grisly band 
Completely dried the hfeblood in thy veins? 
Creeps there, as from the Gorgon's direful head. 
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A petrifying charm through all thy limbs ? 

If hollow voices from a mother's blood. 

Call thee to hell, may not a sister's word 

With benediction pure ascend to heaven, 

And summon thence some gracious power to aid thee ? 

ORflSTES. 

She calls, she calls, — ^thou too desirest my death? 
Is there a fiiry shrouded in thy form ? 
Who art thou, that thy voice thus horribly 
Can harrow up my bosom's inmost depths ? 



Thy inmost heart reveals it. I am she, — 
Iphigenia, — look on me, Orestes ! 



IPH 

My own brother I 

ORESTES. 

Hence, away, begone ! 
Touch not these locks, I counsel thee ; from me, 
As from Creusa's bridal robe, proceeds 
An unextinguishable fire. Depart ! 
Like Hercules, an ignominious death. 
Unworthy wretch, I 'II self-included die, 

IPHIQENIA. 

Thou shalt not perish ! Would that I might hear 
One quiet word from thee ! dispel my doubts, 
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Make sure tlie bliss I have implored so long. 
A wheel of joy and sorrow in my heart 
Ceaseless revolves. With shy reserve 1 turn 
From one unknown ; but unto thee, my brother, 
My inmost heart resistlessly impels me. 



Is this Lyteus' temple ? Doth the glow 
Of holy rage unbridled thus possess 
The sacred priestess ? 



Hear me, oh look up ! 
See how my heart, which hath been closed so long, 
Doth open to the bliss of seeing thee. 
The dearest treasure that the world contains, — 
Of falling on thy neck, and folding thee 
Withiii my longing arms, which have till now 
Met the embraces of the empty wind. 
Do not repulse me, — the eternal spring, 
Whose crystal waters from Pamasaus flow. 
Bounds not more gaily on &om rock to rock, 
Down to the golden vale, than from my heart 
The waters of affection freely gush. 
And round me form a circling sea of bliss. 
Orestes, dear Orestes ! 



Lovely nymph ! 
Nor thy caresses, nor thyself I trust ; 
Diana claims attendants more severe. 
And doth avenge her desecrated fane. 
Remove thy circling arm 1 and if thou wilt 
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Safety and love upon a youth bestow. 
Unto my friend, more worthy than myself. 
Impart thy gifts ; among yon rocks he roves ; 
Go seek him, guide him hence, and heed not me. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Brother, command thyself, and better know 
Thy new-found sister, nor misconstrue thus 
Her pure and heavenly joy. Ye Gods, remove 
From his fix'd eye delusion, lest this hour 
Of highest bliss should make us trebly wretched ! 
Oh she is here, thy own, thy long-lost sister, 
Whom great Diana from the altar snatch'd, 
And safely placed here in her sacred fane. 
A captive thou, prepared for sacrilice, 
And Bndest here a sister in the priestess. 

OBESTES. 

Accursed race ! Now may the sun behold 
Thy final doom. Is not Electra here ? 
That she with us may perish, nor her life 
For heavier doom and deeper woe reserve. 
T is well, — I follow, priestess ! Fratricide 
Is an old custom of our ancient house ; 
And yoii, ye Gods, I thank, that ye resolve 
Childless to root me hence. Thee let me counsel 
To view too fondly neither sun nor stars. 
Come follow to the gloomy realms below ! 
As dragons, gender'd in the sulphur pool. 
Swallow each other with vomcious rage. 
So our accursed race destroys itself. 
Childless and guiltless come below with me ! 
There's pity in thy look : oh, gaze not so,— 
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Twas with such looks that Clytemnestra sought 

An entrance to her son Orestes' heart. 

And yet his upraised arm her bosom pierced. 

His mother feQ ! Appear, indignant shade 1 

Within the circle step, ye fiends of hell. 

Be present at the welcome spectacle. 

The last, most horrible, that ye prepare ! 

Nor hate, nor vengeance, whets the poignard now, 

A sister is constrained to deal the blow. 

Weep not ! Thy guiltless soul is free from crime. 

From earliest infancy I naught have loved. 

As thee I could have loved, my sister. Come, 

The weapon raise, spare not ; my bosom rend. 

And make a passage for its boiling streams ! 

(ffesinit 

IPHIGBMA. 

Alone I cannot bear this bliss and woe. 
Where art thou, Pylades? Thy aid I need. 

{Iphigtnia r 



Recoverinff/rmn kit twoon and stauding vp. 
Give yet another 1 reach irom Lethe's stream 
The last reviving draught of cool refreshment 1 
Soon shall its waters in my bosom still 
Life's fitftil fever ; and my spirit then 
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Adown oblivion's stream shall glide to you. 

Ye sptritB, shrouded in eternal mist. 

With tranquil pleasure ia your deep repose 

A weary son of earth may lave his sonl ! — 

What whispering sounds pervade the dreary grove ? 

What hollow murmurs haunt its twilight gloom? 

They gather round to view the stranger guest ! 

Who are yon troop in high communion met. 

Like an assembled family of princes ? 

They mingle peacefully ; of every age, 

And either sex, yet are their godlike forms 

Cast in a kindred mould. T is they, 't is they. 

The fathers of my race ! With Atreus, 

In friendly converse glides Thyestes' shade, 

And childron playfully around them sport. 

Is there no enmity among you now ? 

And is revenge extinguisb'd with the sun? 

I then am welcome, and may hope to join 

Your solemn company. My fathers, hwl ! 

Orestes, last descendant of your race, 

Salutes you. What ye soVd, that hath he reap'd ; 

Laden with curses he descends to you. 

But burdens here are lighter far to bear. 

Receive him, oh receive him in your circle ! 

Thee, Atreus, I revere, and thee, Thyestes : 

Here all are free from enmity and hate. 

Show me my father, whom I only once 

In life beheld. Art thou ray father, thou. 

My mother leading thus familiarly ? 

Dares Clytemnestra reach her hand to thee. 

Then may Orestes also draw near her. 
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And say, behold thy son ! — My ancestors, 

Behold your son, and bid bim welcome here. 

Among the sons of ancient Tantalus, 

A kind salute on earth was murder's watchword. 

And all their joys commence beyond the grave. 

Ye welcome me, and bid me join your circle. 

Ob lead me to my honoured ancestor ! 

Where is the aged hero 7 that I may 

Behold the dear, the venerable head, 

Of him, who with the Gods in council aat. 

You seem to shudder and to turn away. 

What may this mean ? Suffers the godlike man ? 

Alas, with brazen chains the mighty Qods 

Have cruel torture to his bosom forged. 



SCENE 111. 

ORESTES. IPHIQENIA. PYLADES. 
OKEBTEB. 

How ! are ye come already ? Sister, welcome. 
Electra still is missing ; some kind god. 
With gentle arrow send her quickly hither. 
Thee, my poor friend, I must compassionate ! 
Come with me, come to Pluto's gloomy throne. 
There to salute our hosts like stranger guests. 

IPHIOENIA. 

Celestial pair, who from the realms above 

By night and day shed down the beauteous light 
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To cheer mankind, and who may not illume 

Departed spirits ; save a mortal pair ! 

A brother's and a sbter's anguish pity ! 

For thou, Diana, lovest thy gentle brother 

Beyond what earth and heaven can offer thee ; 

And dost, with quiet yearning, ever turn 

Thy vir^Q face to his eternal light. 

Let not my only brother, found so lat«, 

Rave in the darkness of insanity ! 

And is thy will, when thou didat here conceal me. 

At length fulfill'd, — wilt thou to me through him. 

To him through me, thy gracious aid extend, — 

Oh, free him from the fetters of this curse, 

Lest vainly pass the precious hours of safety. 



Dost thou not know us, and this sacred grove. 
And this blest light, which shines not on the dead ? 
Dost thou not feel thy sister and thy friend. 
Who hold thee hving in their firm embrace ? 
Grasp us ! we are not shadows. Mark my words ! 
Collect thyself, — each moment now is precious. 
And ouF return hangs on a slender thread. 
Which, as it seems, some gracious fate doth spin. 



ORB8TEB to IPHK 

My sister, let me for the first time taste, 
With open heart, pure joy within thine arms ! 
Ye Gods, who charge the heavy clouds with dread. 
And sternly gracious send the long-sought rain 
With thunder and the rush of mighty winds, 
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A' horrid deluge on the trembliog earth ; 

Yet dissipate at length man's dread suspense, 

Exchanging timid wonder's anxious gaze 

For grateful looks and joyous songs of praise, 

When in each sparkling drop which gems the leaves, 

Apollo, thousaad-fotd, reflects his beam. 

And Iris colours with a magic hand 

The dusky texture of the parting clouds. 

Ob let me also in my sister^s arms. 

And on the bosom of my friend, enjoy 

Wiib grateful thanks the bliss ye now bestow. 

My heart assures me that your curses cease. 

The dread Eumenides retire ; far off 

I hear the brazen gates of Tartarus 

Behind them closing with a thundering clang. 

A quickening odour &om the earth ascends. 

Inviting me to chase upon its pluna 

The joys of life and deeds of high emprise. 

PYLADBB. 

Lose not the moments which are limited ! 
The favouring gale, which swells our parting sail. 
Must to Olympus waft our perfect joy. 
Quick counsel and resolve the time demands. 
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IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



■ PHIQENIA. 

When the Powers on high decree 

For a feeble child of earth 

Dire perplexity and woe. 

And his spirit doom to pass 

With tumult wild &om joy to grief. 

And back again from grief to joy. 

In fearful alternation ; 

They in mercy then provide. 

In the precincts of his home. 

Or upon the diataat shore. 

That to him may never fail 

Ready help in hours of need, 

A tranquil, faithful friend. 

Oh bless, ye heavenly Powers, our I^lades, 

And whatsoever he may undertake ! 

In combat his the vigorous arm of youth. 

And in the counsel his the eye of age. 

His soul is tranquil ; in his inner mind 

He guards a sacred, undisturbed repose. 

And from its silent depths a rich supply 

Of tud and counsel draws for the distress'd. 

He tore me from my brother, upon whom 

With fond amaze I gazed and gazed again ; 
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I could not realize my happiness, 

Nor loose bim from my arms, and heeded not 

The danger's near approach which threateDS us. 

To execute their project of escape. 

They hasten to the sea, where in a bay 

Their comrades in the vessel lie conceal'd 

And wait a signal. Me they have supplied 

With artful answers, should the monarch send 

To urge the sacrifice. Alas ! I see 

I must consent to follow like a child ; 

I have not leam'd deception, nor the art 

To gain with craJly wiles my purposes. 

Detested falsehood ! it doth not relieve 

The breast like words of truth ; it comforts not. 

But is a torment in the forger's heart ; 

And, like an arrow which a god directs. 

Flies back and wounds the archer. Through my heart 

One fear doth chase another ; perhaps e'en now, 

Once more on the unconsecrated shore. 

The Furies seize my brother ; or perchance 

They are surprised ; methinks I hear the tread 

Of armed men approaching ! Oh, 't is he ! 

A messenger is coming from the king 

With hasty steps, Alas ! how throbs my heart 

With anxious fear, now that I see the man 

Whom with a word untrue I must encounter ! 



,9 iizedoy Google 



60 IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS. t 

SCENE II. 

IPHIGENU. ARKAS. 
ASKA8. 
PriestesB, with speed conclude the sacrifice ! 
Impatiently the king and people wait. 

IPHIGENIA. 

I had perform'd my duty and thy will, 
Had not an unforeseen impediment 
The execution of my purpose thwarted. 

ABEA8. 

What is it that obstructs the king's commands? 

IPHIGENIA. 

Chance, which from mortals will not brook control. 



Possess me with the reason, that with speed 
I may inform the king, who hath decreed 
The death of both. 

IPHIGENIA. 

The Giods have not decreed it. 
The elder of these men doth bear the guilt 
Of kindred murder ; on his steps attend 
The dread Eiunenides. They seized their prey 
Within the inner fane, polluting thus 
The holy sanctuary. I hasten now. 
Together with my virgin-train, to bathe 
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Diana's image in tlie sea* and there 
With solemn rites its purity restore. 
Let none preBume our silent march to follow ! 

ARKAB. 

This hindrance to the monarch 1 'U announce : 
Do not commence the rite till he permit. 

IPHIGENIA. 

The priestess interferes alone in this. 

ABKAS. 

An incident so strange the king should know. 
Here, nor his counsel nor command avails. 

AREAS. 

Oft are the great consulted out of form. 

IPHIOBN'IA. 

Do not insist on what I must refuse. 

ABKAS. 

A needful and a just demand, refuse not. 

IPHIGENIA. 

I yield, if thou delay not, 

ARKAS. 

I with speed 
Will bear these tidings to the camp, and soon 
Acquaint thee, priestess, with the king's reply. 
There is a message I would gladly bear him j 



,9 iizedoy Google 



82 IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS. 

Twould quickly banish all perplexity ! 

Thou didst not heed thy faithful friend's advice. 

IPHIGENIA. 

I willingly have done whate'er I could. 

ARKA8. 

E'en now 't is not too late to change thy mind. 

IPHIGENIA. 

To do so is no longer in my power. 

ARKAS. 

What thou wouldst shun, thou deem'at impossible. 

IPHIOENIA. 

Thy wish doth make thee deem it possible. 

ABKAS. 

Wilt thou so calmly venture everything ? 

IPHIOENIA. 

My fate I have committed to the Gods. 



The Gods are wont to save by human means. 

IPHIOENIA. 

By their appointment everything arrives. 

ARKAS. 

Believe me, everything depends on thee. 
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The irritated temper of the king 
AloDe condemns these men to bitter death. 
The soldiers from the cruel sacrifice 
And bloody service long have been disused ; 
Nay, many, whom their adverse fortunes cast 
In foreign regions, there themBelves have felt 
How godlike to the exiled wanderer 
The friendly countenance of man appears. 
Do not deprive us of thy gentle aid ! 
With ease thou canst thy sacred task iiilBl ; 
For nowhere doth benignity, which comes 
In human form from heaven, so quickly gain 
An empire o'er the heart, as where a race, 
Gloomy and savage, lull of life and power, 
Without external guidance, and oppress'd 
With vague forebodings, bear life's heavy load. 

IPHtOBNlA. 
Shake not my spirit, which thou canst not bend 
According to thy will. 

ABKAS. 

While there is time. 
Nor labour nor persuasion shall be spared. 



Thy labour but occasions pain to me ; 
Both are in vain ; therefore, I pray, depart. 



I summon pain to aid me, 'tis a friend 
Who counsels wisely. 
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IPHiaSNIA. 

Though it shakes m^ soul, 
It doth not haoish thence my strong repugnance. 

ARKAB. 

Can then a gentle soul repugnance feel 
For benefits bestowed by one so noble ? 

IPHIGBNIA. 

Yes, when the donor, for those benefits, 
Instead of gratitude, demands myself. 

ARKAS. 

Who no aiiection feels, doth never want 
Excuses. To the king I '11 now relate 
Alt that has happen'd. Oh that in thy soul 
Thou wouldst revolve hia noble conduct, priestess, 
Since thy arrival to the present day ! 



SCENE III. 



I PHI a EN I A, alone. 
These words at an unseasonable hour 
Produce a strong revulsion in my breast; 
I am alarm'd : for as the rushing tide 
In rapid currents eddies o'er the rocks 
Which lie among the sand upon the shore. 
E'en so a stream of joy o'erwhelm'd my soul. 
I grasp'd what had appear'd impossible. 
It was as though another gentle cloud 
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Around me lay, to raise me from the earth 

And rock my spirit in the same sweet sleep 

Which the kind Goddess shed around my brow. 

What time her circling arm from danger snatch'd me. 

My brother forcibly engroas'd my heart ; 

I listenM only to his friend's advice ; 

My soul rush'd eagerly to rescue them, 

And as the mariner with joy surveys 

The lessening breakers of a desert isle. 

So Tauris lay behind me. But the voice 

Of faithful Arkas wakes me from my dream, 

Reminding me that those whom I forsake 

Are also men. Deceit doth now become 

Doubly detested. O my soul, be still ! 

Be^nn'at thou now to tremble and to doubt ? 

Thy lonely shelter on the firm-set earth 

Must thou abandon ? and, embark'd once more. 

At random drift upon tumultuous waves, 

A stranger to thyself and to the world ? 



SCENE IV. 

IPHIGENIA. PYLADES. 
PYLADES. 
Where is she ? that my words with speed may tell 
The joyful tidings of our near escape ! 

IPHIOBNIA. 

Oppress'd with gloomy care, I much require 
The certain comfort thou dost promise me. 
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PYLADBS. 

Thy brother is restored ! the rocky paths 
Of this unconsecrated shore we trod 
Id friendly converse, while behind us lay, 
Unmark'd by us, the consecrated grove ; 
And ever with increasing glory shone 
The fire of youth around his noble brow. 
Courage and hope his glowing eye inspired ; 
And his free heart exulted with the joy 
Of saving thee, his sister, and his friend. 



The Gods shower blessings on thee, Pylades ! 

And from those lips which breathe such welcome news, 

Be the sad note of anguish never heard ! 

PYLADBS. 

I bring yet more, — for Fortune, hke a prince, 
Comes not alone, hut well accompanied. 
Our friends and comrades we have also found. 
Within a bay they had conceal'd the ship, 
And moumftil sat expectant. They beheld 
Thy brother, and upraised a joyous shout, 
Imploring him to haste the parting hour. 
Each hand impatient long'd to grasp the oar, 
While from the shore a gently murmuring breeze. 
Perceived by all, unfurl'd its wing auspicious. 
X^et us then hasten ; guide me to the fane, 
That I may tread the sanctuary, and seize 
With sacred awe the object of our hopes. 
I can unaided on my shoulder bear 
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Diana'a image : how I long to feel 
The precious burden ! 

[ While tpeaking the leut words he approachtt the Temple, 

wilhout percetvinff that he it twtfollotoed by Iphigenia ; 

at length he tuma round.^ 

Why thus liugering stand ? 
Why art thou silent ? wherefore thus confused ? 
Doth aome new obstacle oppose our bliss? 
Inform me, hast thou to the king announced 
The prudent message we agreed upon ? 



I have, dear Pylades ; yet wilt thou chide. 
Thy aspect was a mute reproof to me. 
The royal messenger arrived, and I, 
According to thy counsel, framed my speech. 
He seemed surprised, and ui^ently besought. 
That to the monarch I should first announce 
The rite unusual, and attend his will. 
I now await the messenger's return, 

PYLADES. 

Danger again doth hover o'er our heads ! 

priestess, why neglect to shroud thyself 
Within the veil of sacerdotal rites ? 

IPHiaENIA. 

1 never have employ'd them as a veil. 



Pure soul ! thy scruples will destroy alike 
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Thyself and ub. Why did I not foresee 
Such an emergency, and tutor thee 
E'en this proposal wisely to elude ? 

IPHtOBNtA. 

Chide only me, for mine alone the blame. 
Yet other answer could I not return 
To him, who strongly and with reason urged 
What my own heart acknowledged to be right. 

PYLADEB. 

The danger thickens, but let us be firm. 
Nor with incautious haste betray ourselves ; 
Calmly await the messenger's return. 
And then stand fast, whatever his reply : 
For the appointment of such sacred rites 
Doth to the priestess, not the king belong. 
And should he ask the stranger to behold. 
Who is by madness heavily oppress'd. 
Evasively pretend, that in the fane. 
Securely guarded, thou retain'st us both. 
Thus gain us time, to fly with utmost speed. 
Bearing the sacred treasure from this race. 
Unworthy its possession. Phoebus sends 
Auspicious omens, and fulfils his word. 
Ere we the first conditions have perform'd. 
Orestes is restored ! Propitious gales. 
Oh waft us with the freed one to the isle 
Where dwells the God ; thence onward to Myce 
That it may rise with renovated life ; 
That from the ashes of the extinguish'd hearth. 
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The household gods may joyouBly arise. 
And beauteous fire illumine their abode ! 
Thy hand shall first from golden censers shed 
The fragrant incense. O'er that threshold thou 
Shalt life and blessing once again dispense ; 
The curse atone, and all thy kindred grace 
With the fresh bloom of renovated life. 

IPRIOBNIA. 

As doth the flower revolve to meet the sun. 

Once more my spirit to sweet comfort turns. 

Struck by thy words' invigorating ray. 

How dear the counsel of a present friend. 

Lacking whose godlike power the lonely one 

In silence droops ! for lock'd within his breast 

Slowly are ripen'd purpose and resolve, 

Which friendship's genial warmth had soon matured. 

FYLADEB. 

Farewell ! I haste to re-assure our inends, 
Who anxiously await us : then with speed 
I will return, and, hid within the brake, 
Attend thy signal. Wherefore, all at once. 
Doth anxious Uiought o'ercloud thy brow serene ? 

IPHIOENIA. 

Forgave me ! As light clouds athwart the sun, 
So cares and fears float darkling o'er my soul. 

PYLAOES. 

Oh hanish fear, with danger it hath forroM 
A close alliance, — they are constant friends. 
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IPRIOBNIA. 

It 13 an honest scruple, which forbids 
That I shoiUd cunningly deceive the king, 
And plunder him who was my second sire. 

PYLADEB. 

Him thou dost fly, who would have slain thy brother. 

IPHlOfiNlA. 

To me, at least, he hath been ever kind. 

PYLADES. 

What Fate commands is not ingratitude, 

IPHIGENIA. 

Alas ! it still remains ingratitude ; 
Necessity alone can justify it. 

PYLADES. 

Thee, before Gods and men it justifies. 

IPHIQENIA. 

But my own heart is still unsatisfied. 

PYLADES. 

Scruples too rigid are a cloak for pride. 

IPHIGENIA. 

I cannot argue, I can only feel. 



Constnous of right, thou shouldst respect thyself. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Then only doth the heart know perfect ease. 
When not a stain pollutes it. 
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In this fane 
Pure bast thou kept thy heart. Life teaches us 
To be less strict with others and ourselves ; 
T^lou^t learn the lesson too. So wonderful 
Is human nature, and ita varied ties 
Are so involved and complicate, that none 
May hope to keep his inmost spirit pure. 
And walk without perplexi^ through life. 
Nor are we call'd upon to judge ourselves ; 
With circumspection to pursue his path, 
Is the immediate duty of a man. 
For seldom doth he rightly estimate. 
Or his past conduct or his present deeds. 

IFHIOENIA. 

Almost thou dost persuade me to consent. 

PYLADES. 

Needs there persuasion when no choice is granted ? 
To save thyself, thy brother, and a friend, 
One path presents itself, and canst thou ask 
If we shall follow it ? 

IPBIOBNIA. 

Still let me pause ; 
For such injustice thou couldst not thyself 
Calmly return for benefits received. 

PYLADBB. 

If we should perish, bitter self-reproach, 
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Forerunner of desp^, will be thy portion. 
It seems thou art not used to suffer much, 
When, to escape so great calamity. 
Thou dost refuse to utter one false word, 

IPHIOENIA. 

Oh that I bore within a manly heart 1 

Which, when it hath a purpose bold concei^'ed, 

'Gainst every other voice doth close itself. 

PYLADES. 

Thou dost refuse in vain ; with iron hand 
Necessity commands ; her stem decree 
Is law supreme, to which the Gods themselves 
Must yield submission. In dread silence rules 
The uncounsell'd sister of eternal fate. 
What she appoints thee to endure, — endure ; 
What to perform, — perform : the rest thou knowst. 
Ere long I will return, and then receive 
The seal of safety from thy sacred hand. 



SCENE V. 
IPHIOENIA, alone. 
I must obey him, for my friends I see 
Beset with peril. Yet my own sad fate 
Doth with increasing anguish move my heart. 
May 1 no longer feed the silent hope 
Which in my soUtude I fondly cherish'd? 
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Shall the dire curse eternally endure? 

And shall our fated race ne'er rise again 

With blessings crown'd ? All mortal things decay, — 

The noblest powers, the purest joys of life 

At length subside : then wherefore not the curse .-' 

And have I vainly hoped that, guarded here. 

Secluded from the fortunes of my race, 

I, with pure heart and hands, some future day 

Might cleanse the deep defilement of our house ? 

Scarce was my brother in my circling arms 

Erom raging madness suddenly restored. 

Scarce had the ship, long pray'd for, near'd the strand, 

Once more to waft me to my native shores. 

When unrelenting fate, with iron hand, 

A double crime enjoins ; commanding me 

To steal the image, sacred and revered. 

Confided to my care, and him deceive 

To whom I owe my life and destiny. 

Let not abhorrence spring within my heart ! 

Nor the old Titan's hate, toward you, ye Gods, 

Infix its vulture talons in my breast ! 

Save me, and save your image in my soul ! 

An ancient song comes back upon mine ear — 

I had foi^tten it, and willingly — 

The Parcse's song, which horribly they sang, 

What time, hurl'd headlong from his golden seat. 

Pell Tantalus. They with their noble friend 

Keen anguish suffered ; savage was theii breast 

And horrible their song. In days gone by. 

When we were children, oft our ancient nurse 

Would sing it to us, and I mark'd it well. 
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The Gods' immortal race 
Let man with fear survey ! 
Id their eternal hands 
They hold resistless sway. 
According to their will 
Dispensing good and ill. 

Let him whom they exalt, 
Fear them with twofold dread ! 
Above the cliffs and clouds 
The golden board is spread. 
Doth contest fierce ensue ? 
The guests are hurl'd below, 
Dishonour'd and disgraced. 
To depths of deepest woe, 
Where long they vainly wait 
A juster doom from fate. 

But up among the clouds 
They ever dwell on high. 
While round the golden board 
Their festive moments fly. 
O'er mountain-tops they stride. 
While Irom the depths below 
The Titan's stifled breath 
Fumes Irom those realms of woe ; 
Like incense to the skies, 
Their anguish'd groans arise. 

The Gods their eyes avert 
From an ill-fated race. 
Not wishing in the sons 
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The living form to trace 
Of their once favour'd aire, 
Who fell beneath their ire. 

So sang the ancient Fatea, 
In gloomy caves profound, 
The exiled Titan hears 
That music's solemn sound. 
Thinks of his sons with dread. 
And bows his hoary head. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 

SCENE I. 

THOAS. ARKAS. 



I own I am perplex'd, and scarcely know 

'Gainst whom to point the shaft of my suspicion, 

Whether the priestess aids the captives' flight, 

Or they themselves clandestinely contrive it. 

"T is rumour'd that the ship which brought them here 

Is lurking somewhere in a bay conceal'd. 

This stranger's madness, these new lustral rites. 

The specious pretext for delay, excite 

Mistrust, and call aloud for vigilance. 
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Summon the priestess to attend me here ! 

Then go with speed, aad strictly search the shore. 

From yon projecting land to Dian's grove : 

Forbear to violate its sacred depths ; 

A watchful amhush set, attack and seize. 

According to your wont, wfaome'er ye find. 



[^Arkat reHres. 



THOA8, alone. 
Fierce anger rages in my riven breast, 
First against her, whom I esteem'd so pure ; 
Then 'gainst myself, whose foolish lenity 
Hath fashion'd her for treason. Man is soon 
Inured to slavery, and quickly learns 
Submission when of freedom quite deprived. 
If she had Mien in the savage hands 
Of my rude sires, and had their holy rage 
Forborne to slay her, grateful for her life. 
She would have recognized her destiny. 
Have shed before the shrine the stranger's blood, 
And duty named what was necessity. 
Now my forbearance in her breast allures 
Audacious wishes. Vainly I had hoped 
To bind her to me ; she instead contrives 
To shape an independent destiny. 
She won my heart through flattery ; and now 
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That I oppose her, seeks to gain her ends 
Through fraud aad cunning, and my kindness deems 
A worthless and prescriptive property. 



SCENE lU. 
IPHIOENIA. THOAS. 



IPHIOENIA. 
Me hast thou summon'd ? wherefore art thou here ? 

THOA8. 

Wherefore delay the sacrifice ? inform me. 

IPHIOENIA. 

I have acquainted Arkas with the reasons. 

THOA8. 

From thee I wish to hear them more at large. 

IPHIOENIA. 

The Goddess for reflection grants thee time. 

THOAB. 

To thee this time seems also opportune. 

IPHIOENIA. 

If to this cruel deed thy heart is steel'd. 

Thou shouldst not come [ A king who meditates 

A deed inhuman, may find slaves enow 
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Willing for hire to bear one half the curse, 
And leave the monarch's presence undefiled. 
Enwrapt in gloomy clouds he forges death, 
Whose flaming arrow on his victim's head 
His hireUngs hurl ; white he above the storm 
Remains untroubled, an impassive god. 

THOAS. 

A wild song, priestess, issued from thy Ups. 



No priestess, king ! but Agamemnon's daughter ; 
While yet unknown, thou didst respect my words : 
A princess now, — and thinkst thou to command me? 
From youth I have been tutor'd to obey, 
My parents first, and then the deity ; 
And thus obeying, ever hath my soul 
Known sweetest freedom. But nor then nor now 
Have I been taught compliance with the voice 
And savage mandates of a man. 

THOAS. 

Notl, 
An ancient law doth claim obedience Irom thee. 



Our passions eagerly catch hold of laws 
Which they can wield as weapons. But to me 
Another law, one tar more ancient, speaks. 
And doth command me to withstand thee, king ! 
That law declaring sacred every stranger. 
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These men, methinks, lie very near thy heart, 
When sympathy with them can lead thee thus 
To violate chscretion's primal law, 
That those in power should never be provoked. 

IFBIGENIA. 

Speaking or silent, thou canst always know 

WHat is, and ever must be, in my heart : 

Doth not remembrance of a common doom. 

To soft compassion melt the hardest heart ? 

How much more mine ! in them I see myself. 

I trembling kneel'd before the a]tar once, 

And solemnly the shade of early death 

Environ'd me. Aloft the knife was raised 

To pierce my bosom, throbbing with warm life ; 

A dizzy horror overwhelm'd my soulj 

My eyes grew dim ; — I found myself in safety. 

Are we not bound to render the distress'd 

The gracious kindness from the Gods received ? 

Thou knowst we are, and yet wilt thou compel me ? 

THOAS. 

Obey thy ot!ice, priestess, not the king. 



Ceuse 1 nor thus seek to cloak the savage force 
Which triumphs o'er a woman's feebleness. 
Though woman, I am bom as free as man. 
Did Agamemnon's son before thee stand, 
And thou requiredst what became him not, 
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His arm and trusty weapon would defend 
His bosom's freedom. I have only words, 
But it becomes a noble-minded man 
To treat with due respect the words of 



I more respect them than a brother's sword. 

IPHIGBNIA. 

Uncertain ever is the chance of arms, 

No prudent warrior doth despise his foe ; 

Nor yet defenceless 'gainst severity 

Hath nature left the weak ; she gives him craft 

And wily cunning ; artful he delays. 

Evades^ eludes, and finally escapes. 

Such arms are justified by violence. 

TUOAS. 

But circumspecUon countervails deceit. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Which a pure spirit doth abhor to use. 

THOAS. 

Do not incautiously condemn thyself. 

IPHIOENIA. 

Oh couldst thou see the stru^le of my soul, 
Com-ageously to ward the first attack 
Of an unhappy doom, which -threatens me! 
Do I then stand before thee weaponless ? 
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Prayer, lovely prayer, fair branch in woman's hand. 

More potent far than instrumentB of war, 

Thou dost thrust back. What now remains for me 

Wherewith my inborn freedom to defend? 

Must I implore a miracle from heaven ? 

Is there no power within my spirit's depths ? 



Extravagant thy interest in the fate 

Of these two strangers. Tell me who they are, 

For whom thy heart is thus so deeply moved. 

IPHIGENIA. 

They are — they seem at least — I think them Greeks. 



Thy countrymen ; no doubt they have renewed 
The pleasing picture of return. 

iPHiQENiA, q/ier a pause. 
Doth man 
Lay undisputed claim to noble deeds 7 
Doth he alone to his heroic breast 
Clasp the impossible "i What call we great ? 
What deeds, though oft narrated, still uplift 
With shuddering horror the narrator's sou), 
But those which, with improbable success. 
Hie valiant have attempted ? Shall the man 
Who all alone steaU on his foes by night. 
And raging like an unexpected fire, 
Destroys the slumbering host, and presa'd at length 
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By roused opponents or his foemen's steeds, 

Retreats with booty — be alone extoU'd ? 

Or he who, scorning safety, boldly roams 

Through woods and dreary wilds, to scour the land 

Of thieves and robbers ? Is naught left for us ? 

Must gentle woman quite forgo her nature, 

Force against force employ, — like Amazons, 

Usurp the sword from man, and bloodily 

Revenge oppression ? In my heart I feel 

The stirrings of a noble enterprize ; 

But if I lait — severe reproach, alas ! 

And bitter misery will be my doom. 

Thus on my knees I supplicate the Gods. 

Oh are ye truthful as men say ye are. 

Now prove it by your countenance and aid ; 

Honour the truth in me ! Attend, O king ; 

A secret plot is laid ; 't is vain to ask 

Touching the captives ; they are gone, and seek 

Their comrades who await them on the shore. 

The eldest, — he whom madness lately seized. 

And who is now recovered, — is Orestes, 

My brother, and the other Pylades, 

His early friend and faithfVd confidant. 

From Delphi, Phcebus sent them to this shore 

With a divine command to steal away 

The image of Diana, and to him 

Bear back the sister, promising for this 

Redemption to the blood-stain'd matricide. 

I have deliver'd now into thy hands 

The remnants of the house of Tantalus. 

Destroy ua — if thou canst. 
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THOAS. 

And doat thou think 
The savage Scythian will attend the voice 
Of truth and of humanity, unheard 
By the Greek Atreus ? 

IPHIOBNIA. 

It is heard by all, 
Whate'er may be their chme, within whose breast 
Flows pure and tree the gushing stream of life. 
What silent purpose broods within thy soul? 
Is it destruction ? Let me perish first ! 
For now, deliverance hopeless, I perceive 
"Hie dreadiiil peril into which I have 
With rash precipitancy plunged my friends. 
Alas ! I soon shall see them bound before me. 
How to my brother shall I say farewell ? 
I, the unhappy author of his death. 
Ne'er can I gaze again in his dear eyes I 



The traitors have contrived a cunning web, 
And cast it round thee, who secluded long 
Givest willing credence to thine own desires. 

IPRIOBNIA. 

No, no '. I *d pledge my life these men are true. 
And shouldst thou find them otherwise, O king. 
Then let them perish both, and cast me forth, 
Hat on some rock-girt island's dreary shore 
I may atone my folly. Are they true, 
q2 
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And is this man indeed my dear Orestes, 

My brother, long-implored, — release ub both, 

And o'er us stretch the kind protecting ann. 

Which long hath sheltcr'd me. My noble sire 

Fell through his consort's guilt, — she by her son ; 

On him alone the hope of Atreus* race 

Doth now repose. Oh with pure heart and hands, 

Let me depart, to expiate our house. 

Yes, thou wilt keep thy promise : thou didst swear, 

That were a safe return provided me, 

I should be free to go. The hour is come. 

A king doth never grant like common men. 

Merely to gain a respite from petition ; 

Nor promise what he hopes will ne'er be claim'd. 

Then first he feels his dignity complete 

When he can make the long-expecting happy. 

THOA8. 

As fire opposes water, and doth seek 

With hissing rage to overcome its foe. 

So doth my anger strive against thy words. 

IPHIGBNIA. 

Let mercy, like the consecrated flame 
Of silent sacrifice, encircled round 
With songa of gratitude and joy and praise. 
Above the tumult gently rise to heaven. 

TH0A9. 

How oflea hath this voice assuaged my soul t 
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IPHIOENIA. 

Extend thy hand to me in sign of peace. 

THOAB. 

Lai^ thy demand within so short a time. 

IPHIOENIA. 

Beneficence doth no reflection need. 

TBOAS. 

T is needed oft, for evil springs from good. 

IPHIOENIA. 

T is doubt which good doth oft to evil turn. 
Consider not : act as thy feelings prompt thee. 



SCENE IV. 
ORESTES iariHtd). IPHIGBNIA. THOAS. 
ORESTES, addressing his followers. 
Redouble your exertions 1 hold them back ! 
Few moments will suffice ; retain your ground. 
And keep a passage open to the ship 
For me and for my sister. 

To IPHIOENIA, vnthout percHving thoas. 
Come with speed ! 
We are betray'd, — brief time remains for flight. 
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TBOAB. 
None in my preBence with impunity 
His naked weapon wears. 

IPHIGENIA. 

Do not profane 
Diana's sanctuary with rage and blood. 
Command your people to forbear awhile, 
And listen to the priestess, to the sister. 

ORESTES. 

Say who is he that threatens us ? 



In him 
Revere the king, who was my second father. 
Foi^ve me, brother, that my childUke heart 
Hath placed our fate thus wholly in his hands. 
1 have betrayed your project, and thus saved 
My soul firom treachery. 



Will he permit 
Our peaceable return ? 

IPHIOBNIA. 

Thy gleaming sword 
Forbids me to reply. 

ORESTES, skeathir^ his sword. 
Then speak ! thou seest 
I listen to thy words. 
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Enter pyladeb, loon after him arkas, 
both with drawn 9wordt. 



Do not delay ! our iriendB are putting forth 
Their final Btrength, and yielding step by step 
Are slovly driven backward to the sea. 
A conference of princes Had I here ? 
Ib this the sacred person of the king? 



Calmly, as doth become thee, thou dost stand, 
O king, surrounded by thine enemies. 
Soon their temerity shall be chastised ; 
Their yielding followers fly, — their ship is ours. 
Speak but the word, and it is wrapt in flames. 



Go, and command my people to forbear ! 
Let none annoy the foe while we confer. 

ORBBTES. 

I willingly consent. Go, Pylades ! 

Collect the remnant of our friends, and wait 

The appointed issue of our enterprize. 

{Pglades retires.') 
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IPHIGBNIA 



Relieve my cares ere ye begin to speak. 

I fear contention, if thou wilt not hear 

The voice of equity, O king, — if thou 

My brother, wilt not curb thy headstrong youth. 

THOA8. 

I, as becomes the elder, check my rage. 
Now answer me : how dost thou prove thyself 
The priestess' brother, Agamemnon's son? 



Behold the sword with which the hero slew 
The valiant Trojans. From his murderer 
I took the weapon, and implored the Gods 
To grant me Agamemnon's mighty arm, 
Success, and valour, with a death more noble. 
Select one of the leaders of thy host. 
And place the best as my opponent here. 
Where'er on earth the sons of heroes dwell. 
This boon is to the stranger ne'er refused. 



This privilege hath ancient custom here 
To strangers ne'er accorded. 
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OBESTE8. 

Then from us 
Commence the novel custom : a whole race 
In imitation soon will consecrate 
Its monarch's noble action into law. 
Nor let me only for our liberty, — 
l<et me, a stranger, for all strangers fight. 
If I should fall, my doom be also theirs ; 
But if kind fortune crown me with success. 
Let none e'er tread this shore, and fail to meet 
The beaming eye of sympathy and love. 
Or unconsoled depart. 



Thou dost not seem 
Unworthy of thy boasted ancestry. 
Great is the number of the valiant men 
Who wait upon me ; but I will myself, 
Although advanced in years, oppose the foe, 
A.nd am prepared to try the chance of arms. 

IPHIOENIA. 

No, no ! such bloody proofs are not required. 

Unhand your weapon, king ! my lot consider ; 

Rash combat oft immortalizes man ; 

If he should fall, he is renownM in song ; 

But after ages reckon not the tears 

Which ceaseless the forsaken woman sheds } 

And poets tell not of the thousand nights 

Consumed in weeping, and the dreary days, 

Wherein her anguish'd soul, a prey to grief, 



,9 iizedoy Google 



90 IPHIGENIA IN TAURIS. 

Doth vainly yeam to call her loved one back. 

Fear warned me to beware lest robber's wilea 

Might lure me from this sanctuary, and then 

Betray me into bondage. Anxiously 

I question'd them, each circumstance explored. 

Demanded signs, and now my heart 's assured. 

See here, the mark as of three stars impress'd 

On his right hand, which on his natal day 

Were by the priest declared to indicate 

Some dreadful deed by him to be perform'd. 

And then this scar which doth his eyebrow cleave 

Redoubles my conviction. When a child, 

£lectra, rash and inconsiderate. 

Such was her nature, loosed him &om her arms. 

He fell against a tripos. Oh, H is he ! 

Shall I adduce the likeness to his sire. 

Or the deep rapture of my inmost heart. 

In further token of assurance, king? 



E'en though thy words had banish'd every doubt. 
And I had curb'd the anger in my breast. 
Still must our arms decide. I see no peace. 
Their purpose, as thou didst thyself confess. 
Was to deprive me of Diana's image. 
And think ye that I '11 look contented on ? 
The Greeks are wont to cast a longing eye 
Upon the treasures of barbarians, 
A golden fleece, good steeds, or daughters fair ; 
But force and guile not always have avail'd 
To lead them, with their booty, safely home. 
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ORB8TB8. 



The image shall not be a cause of strife ; 

We now perceive the error which the God, 

Our journey here commanding, like a veil. 

Threw o'er our minds. His counsel I implored, 

To tree me from the Furies' grisly band. 

He answer'd, " Back to Greece the sister bring, 

Who in the sanctuary on Tauris' shore 

Unwillingly abides ; so ends the curse ! " 

To PhcebuB* sister we applied the words. 

And he referr'd to thee ! The bonds severe. 

Which held thee from us, holy one, are rent, 

And thou art ours once more. At thy blest touch, 

I felt myself restored. Within thine arms, 

Madness once more around me coil'd its folds. 

Crushing the marrow in my frame, and then 

For ever, like a serpent, fled to hell. 

Through thee, the daylight gladdens me anew. 

The counsel of the Goddess now shines forth 

In all its beauty and beneficence. 

Like to a sacred image, unto which 

An oracle immutably hath bound 

A city's wet&re, thee Diana took. 

Protectress of our house, and guarded here 

Within this holy stillness, to become 

A blessing to thy brother and thy race. 

Now when each passage to escape seems closed, 

And safety hopeless, thou dost give us all. 

O king, indine thine heart to thoughts of peace t 

Let her fulfil her mission, and complete 

The consecration of our father's house, 



igtizedoy Google 



92 IPHIGGNIA IN TAURIS. [aci 

Me to their purified abode restore, 

And place upon my brow the ancient crown ; 

Requite the blessing which her presence brought thee, 

And let me now my nearer right enjoy ! 

Cunning and force, the proudest boast of man. 

Fade in the lustre of her perfect truth ; 

Nor unrequited will a noble mind 

Leave confidence, so childlike and so pure. 

IPHIOENIA. 

lliink on thy promise ; let thy heart be moved 

By what a true and honest tongue hath spoken : 

Look on us, king 1 an opportunity 

For such a noble deed not oft occurs. 

Refuse thou canst not, — give thy quick consent. 



Then go! 



Not so, my king : I cannot port 
Without thy blessing, or in anger from thee. 
Banish us not ! the sacred right of guests 
Still let us claim : so not eternally 
Shall we be sever'd. Honour'd and beloved. 
As my own father was, art thou by me : 
And this impression in my soul remains. 
Should e'en the meanest peasant of thy land 
Bring to my ear the tones I heard from thee. 
Or should I on the humblest see thy garb, 
I will with joy receive him as a god. 
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Prepare his couch myself, beside our hearth 

Invite him to a seat, and only ask 

Touching thj fate and thee. Oh may the Goda 

To thee the merited reward impart 

Of all thy kindness and benignity ! 

Farewell ! Oh, do not turn away, but give 

One kindly word of parting in return. 

So shall the wind more gently swell our sails. 

And from our eyes with soften'd anguish flow 

The tears of separation. Fare thee well ! 

And graciously extend to me thy hand, 

In pledge of ancient friendship. 

THOAs, extending his hand. 
Fare thee well ! 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Tub annals of biography offer no page, the perusal of 
vhich awakens a greater variety of emotions than that 
which records the fate of Torquato Tasso. This great 
poet, distinguished alike by his genius, hia virtue, and bis 
misfortunes, concentrates in his own person the deepest 
interests of humanity ; while the mystery which broods 
over his derangement and his love imparts to his story the 
air rather of poetic fiction than of sober truth. Qoethe's 
poem, founded upon the residence of Taaso at the court 
of Ferrara, is justly celebrated for its fine delineations 
of character and the polished elegance of its style. By 
some writers it is considered superior to his ' Iphigenia/ 
and De Wette has characterized it as the &irest flower of 
his dramatic muse. It exhibits a striking picture of the 
great bard at the most momentous period of his existence, 
which was signalized by the completion of his immortal 
work and the commencement of bis mental disorder ; and 
though the action of the drama embraces only a few hours, 
by skiliidly avuling himself of retrospection and antici- 
pation, and by bringing together incidents which were in 
reality scattered over a longer period, Goethe has pre- 
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rented ue with a beautiful epitome of the poet's life. Thus, 
in the third scene of the drama, Tasso alludes to his early 
childhood, the sorrows of which he has bo pathetically 
sung in the well-known stanzas, — 

Ma dal Ben della madre empia fortuna 
Porgotetto divebe ; ah di que' baci 
Ch' ella bagn6 di lagrime dolenti, 
God sOBpir mi rimembra, e deglJ ardenti 
Preghi, che sen poitar Taure fugaci, 
Ch' io noa dovea giunger piil volto a volto 
Fra quelle bracda accolto 
Con nodi cosl stretti e ei tenaci. 
LasBO ! e seguj con mal sicure piante 
Qual ABcanio o Camilla, il padre erraiite. 
His bther, sharing the fate erf* his patron the Prince of 
Salerno, was declared a rebel, and banished from his coun- 
try ; and his mother, separated from her husband and de- 
prived of her inheritance, died either by poison or of a 
broken heart. We accompany the youthful bard in his 
twenty-second year to the brilliant court of Ferrara, where 
he arrived at a period when the nuptials of the Duke with 
the EmperoT^a sister were celebrated with unrivalled splen- 
dour and magnificence. At the conclusion c^ these festivities 
he was presented by the Princess Lucretia to her sister Leo- 
nora, a woman who was destined to exert such a powerful 
influence over his future life, and whose name he has im- 
mortalized in hia harmonious verse. We behold him the 
honoured and cherished inmate of Belriguardo, a mag- 
nificent palace surrounded by beautiful gardens, where 
the Dukes of Ferrara were accustomed to retire with their 
most favoured courtiers, and where, under the inspiring 
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influeDces of love, beauty, and court favour, he completed 
his ' Gerusalemme Liberata,' one of the proudest monu- 
ments of human genius. 

Goethe has with great skill made us acquainted with 
some of the circumstances which, acting upon the peculiar 
temperament of the poet, at length induced the mental 
flisorder which cast so dark a shadow over his later years. 
The instances mentioned by Alphonso of the treachery to 
which TasBo fancied himself exposed at the court of Fer* 
rara are all recorded by his biographer ; and, though there 
is reason to believe that his suspicions were not entirely 
groundless, yet we cannot doubt that the poet's vivid 
imagination and morbid sensitiveness would exa^erate 
causes of offence, whilst they deprived him of that calm- 
ness and self-possession by which abne the petty malice 
of his enemies could have been successfully opposed. 
There is no allusion in the drama to the absurd objections 
raised against his poem by critics and inquisitors, which 
occasioned him such acute mental suffering ; but we have 
a vivid picture of his almost morbid anxiety for the perfec- 
tion of bis work, together with his indignation against 
Alphonso for that prince's unwarrantable detention of his 
manuscript. His hopeless lore for Leonora no doubt con- 
spired, with these and other causes, to unsettle his one in- 
tellect, — a calamity which in him appears like the bewil- 
derment of a mind suddenly awakened from the visions of 
poetry and love, passionately cherished for so many years, 
into the cold realities of actual life, where his too sensitive 
ear was stunned by the harsh and discordant voices of envy 
and superstition. We are thus prepared for his distracted 
flight from Ferrara, and Qoethe has introduced prospec- 



,9 iizedoy Google 



100 TOBQUATO TASSO. 

tively the touching iacident related by MaDso^ — how, in the 
disguise of a shepherd, he presented himself to his sister 
Cornelia, to whom he related his story in language so 
pathetic that she fainted from the violence of her grief. 

Hia return to Ferrara, his imprisonment in the Hospital 
of St. Anne's, and his subsequent miserable wanderings 
from city to city, are not mentioned in the drama ; but the 
allusion of Alphonso to the crown which should adorn him 
on the Capitol brings to our remembrance the affecting cir- 
cumstances of hia death. 

It appears from his letters that at one period of hia 
life he earnestly desired a triumph similar to that which 
Petrarca had enjoyed ; but when at length this honour was 
accorded him, when a period was assigned for this splendid 
pageant, a change had come over his spirit. His long suf- 
ferings had weaned his thoughts from earth, he felt that 
the hand of death was upon him, and hoped — to use bis 
own words — " to go crowned, not as a poet to the Capitol, 
but with glory as a saint to Heaven." On the eve of the day 
appointed for the ceremony, he expired at the monastery 
of Saint Onofrio ; and hia remains, habited in a magniS- 
cent t(^ and adorned with a laurel crown, were carried in 
procession through the streets of Rome. 

Goethe has also faithtully portrayed the times in which 
Tasso lived, and cux:umstances apparently trivial have in 
fact an historical significance, and impart an air of reality 
to the drama. Thus the &nciful occupation and picturesque 
attire of the Princess and Countess at the opening of the 
piece, transport us at once to that graceful court where the 
pastoral drama was invented and refined, and where, not 
long before, Tasso's * Aminta,' which is considered one of 
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the most beautiful Bpecimens of this species of composi- 
tion, bad been performed for the first time with euthusias- 
tic applause. The eulofpum paased by the Countess upon 
the princes of Ferrara, and her preference of that city to 
Florence, whose greatness she ascribes to its people rather 
than to its princes, remind us of the deadly enmity which 
subsisted at that period between the rival houses of Medici 
and Este, which would render the superiority of the latter 
a not unnatural topic to a courteous guest. 

Ilie crown adorning the bust of Ariosto, together with 
the enthusiastic admiration expressed for that poet by 
Antonio, is also characteristic of the age. The ' Orlando 
Furioso ' had been composed at the same court about fifty 
years before, and had become so universally popular, that, 
according to Bernardo Tasso, the father of Torquato, 
" neither learned man nor artisan, no youth, no maid, no 
old man could be satisfied with a single perusal :" — 
" passengers in the streets, sailors in their boats, and 
vii^ins in their chambers, sang for their disport the 
stanzas of Ariosto*." 

The project of dethroning this monarch of Parnassus, or 
at least of placing upon his own brow a crown as glorious, 
appears irom his own letters early to have awakened the 
ambition of Taaso. 

The subordinate characters of the drama are also histo* 
rical portraits. Alphonso II. is represented by his bio- 
graphera as the liberal patron of the arts, and as treating 
Taaso at this period with marked consideration ; nor had 
he yet manifested that implacable and revengeful spirit 
which has rendered his memory juetly hateAil to posterity. 
* Block's Life of Tasso. 
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In the relation which subsisted between this prince and 
Tasso, Ch>ethe has exhibited the evils resulting from the 
fidse spirit of patronage prevalent at that period tiiroughout 
Italy, ^en talent was regarded as the necessary append- 
age of rank, and works of genius were considered as belong- 
ing rather to the patron than to the individual by whom 
they had been produced. 

Antonio Montecatino, the Duke's secretaiy, is also drawn 
from life. He is an admirable personification of that spirit 
of worldly wisdom which looks principally to material re- 
sults, and contemplates promotion and court favour as the 
highest objects o£ ambition. This " earth-bom prudence," 
having little sympathy with poetic genius, affects to treat 
it with contempt, resents as presumptuous its violation of 
ordinary rules, holds up its foibles and eccentricities to 
ridicule, and at the same time envies the homage pmd 
to it by mankind. The encomiums lavished by Antonio 
upon ihe poetry of Ariosto are not inconsistent with Uiis 
view of his character ; for it has been justly remarked, that 
" if a picture were to be given of Envy, she might be re- 
presented as with one hand assassinating living, while with 
the other she is ofiering incense to departed genius." 

Tasso, on the contrary, ie the personification of the poetic 
spirit, which, seeking as its highest objects the beautiful and 
the true, comprehends and admires eveiy varie^ of great- 
ness. From the range of its universal sympathies it does 
not exclude even politics and diplomacy when viewed in a 
poetic aspect, but at the same time shrinks with instinctive 
dislike'from the selfish worldliness with which they are 
practically associated in the character of Antonio. 

The antagonism between the ideal and the practical 
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nature, as personified in these two individuals, is a pro- 
minent idea embodied in the drama. To form a perfect 
character, they ought to be united in the same individual, 
— a truth which Ooetbe has forcibly expressed in the fol- 
lowing lines : — 

Zwey Manner siad'e, ich hah' es lang gefilfatt, 
Die darum Feinde sind, weil die Natur 
Nicht einen Mann aus ihaen beyden formte. 
Und warea ele zu ihrem Vortheil klug. 
So werden sie ala Freunde sich verbindeo ; 
Dann stiinden eie fur einen Mann und gingen 
Mit Macht und Oliick und Liut durch'a Leben hin. 

With perfect truth to nature, Antonio, in whom the 
worldly spirit predominates, is represented as succouring 
in adversity the genius which he wanted generosity to 
admire when fearing that it might intercept the rays of 
court favour from himself; and with equal truth Tasso, 
notwithstanding his dislike to the man of the world, is 
compelled to view him with respect, and finally to seek his 
protection, from his own inability to command those cir- 
cumstances upon which the comfort and happiness of hfe 
depend. Indeed one of the great charms of this drama is, 
that it exhibits a perfect picture of human nature, where 
the noblest qualities are found in combination with weak- 
ness and error, while interesting and redeeming traits are 
Dot unfrequently exhibited by characters whose ordinary 
springs of thought and action are repugnant to our moral 
sense. 

The description of the Pope, given by Antonio in the 
fourth scene, is almost a soUtary instance of historical in- 
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accuracy in the tlrama ; that descripUon being kss appli- 
cable in some particulars to Gregoiy XIII. than to his 
succeBsor, Sixtus V. Under the government of the for- 
mer universal discontent prevailed, in consequence of the 
attacks made by the pontiff upon the possessions of hie 
neighbours ; Sixtus, on the contrary, restored peace to the 
troubled states^ and, by ceding contested rights, conciliated 
the favour of surrounding powers. It was under his pon- 
tificate too- that those structures were erected to which 
Goethe probably alludes in the following lines : — 

Er Bchatzt die Kunst, eofem aie ziert, eein Kom 
Verherrlicht, und Pallast und Tempel 
Zu Wunderwerken dieser Erde macht. 

It was he who caused the vast obelisk, which had rested 
upon its base for fifteen hundred years, to be removed 
thence and erected in front of St. Peter's ; and at his 
command; the cupola of that magnificent edifice was com- 
pleted in the incredibly short period of two-and-twen^ 
months. Resolving to emulate the ancient Ceesars, he 
also supplied the city with water by means of colossal 
aqueducts, — a labour which Tasso has commemorated in 
his stanzas " All' Acqua felice di Roma." 

At the period of the drama, the court of Ferrara was 
graced by the presence of Leonora, Countess of Scandiano, 
a youthfiil bride, in whom Goethe has portrayed a woman 
eminently graceful and accomplished, but who f^ls to 
win our sympathy because her ruling sentiment is vanity. 
Tasso paid to this young beauty the tribute of public 
homage, and addressed to her some of his most beautiful 
sonnets ; according to Ginguen^, however, his sentiment 
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for her was merely poetical, and could easily all; itself with 
the more genuine, deep and constant affection which he 
entertained for Leonora of Este. Tasao has exprcBsed his 
preference of the maturer charms of the latter in the fol- 
lowing beautiful sonnet* : — 

Negli anni acerbi tnoi purpurea rosa 

Sembravi tu, ch'ai rai tepidi aH'ora 

Non apre il sen, ma nel euo verde ancora 

Ver^nella b' asconde, e vergognoea. 
O piil toEto parei, (cbe mortal com 

Non b' assoroiglia a te) celeste Aurora, 

Che le campagne imperla, e i monti iadora, 

Lucida in ciel eereno e rugiadosa. 
Or la men verde et4 nulla a te toglie ; 

N6 te, benchg negletta, in manto adomo 

Oiovinetta beltik vince, o pareggia. 
Cost piil vngo h '1 fior, poi che le foglie 

Sptega odorate, e 1 sol nel mezzo gtorno 

Vie piil che nel mattin luce e fiamm^gia. 

Lucretift and Leonora of Este were the daughters of 
Ren^ of France, celebrated for her insatiable thirst for 
knowledge, and for the variety and depth of her studies. 
She became zealously attached to the tenets of the Re- 
formers, in consequence of which she was deprived of her 
children, and closely imprisoned for twelve years. After 
the death of her husband, Hercules IL Duke of Ferrara, 

* Sensti imiginea this sonnet to have been compoied for tbe Ducheu ot 
Urblno ; Ginguen^, on the contrary, maintMna tbit it bean throngliout the 
impreu of Leonora. The neghgent attire, delicate health, and loie of aolilude 
ascribed to the object of the sonnet, though quite inapplicable to Lucretia. are 
beautifully descriptive of Leonora, whoK name moreover Tasao waa in the 
habit of diaguising under the epithets Ora> Aura, Aurora. 
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she returned to France, and reeided in her castle of Mon- 
tai^^. In the religious wars, when summoned by the 
Duke c^ Guise to deliver up some partisans who had taken 
shelter with her, she replied, " 1 will never deliver up those 
who look to me for protection ; and if you attack the castle, 
I will be the first to appear in the breach, to see if you 
will have the audacity to kill a king's daughter." 

To the intellectual power, the knowledge, heresy, and 
consequent misfortunes of her unhappy mother, the Prin- 
cess Leonora twice alludes in the course of the drama. 
The daughters of this heroic woman inherited the mental 
superiority of their mother, and Leonwa, the younger, 
is celebrated by various writers for her genius, learning, 
beauty, and early indifference to the pleasures of the world. 

That Tasso was deeply attached to this Princess, seems 
evident &om the exquisite poetry which he has addressed 
to her, where admiration and love are chastened by pro- 
found respect. From a variety of expressions in the same 
poetry, we may iiifer that Leonora was not insensible to 
the homage paid to faer by this transcendent genius. It 
would appear that she not only understood his sentiment, 
but responded to it, without however in the slightest degree 
compromising her dignity, either as a woman or a princess. 
Their mutual attachment, which, from the peculiarity of 
their position, was necessarily concealed from observation, 
is shadowed forth in the earlier part of the drama with 
great delicacy and truth. In the beautiM scene between 
the Princess and Tasso, at the commencement of the second 
act, the latter is frequently made to give utterance to his 
own thoughts; for, without any appearance of constraint, 
Goethe with admirable tact has alluded to those occasions 
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which inspired the poet's muse, whose own sentimentB are 
thus transfused into the portion of the dialogue asBigned to 
him. Thus the commencement of the passage in which he 
alludes to his Brst introduction to the Princess, reminds 
us of the atoDzas which be composed upon that occaeioD ; 
'* Mentre ch' a venerar muovon le gent«}" while the latter 
portion breathes the deep sentiment expressed in the con- 
cluding stanzas of the following sonnet, — 

Percb^ 'q giovenil volto Amor toi tnostri 
Talor, Donna real, rose e ligiutri, 
Obblio non pone in me de' miei triluBtri 
Afianni, o de' miei apesi iDdamo incbiostri. 

E '1 cor, cbe s' invagh) degli onor voatri 
Da prima, e voetro fu poscia piti luetri, 
Kiserba ancor in k forme pi& illiutri 
Che perle e gemme, e bei coralli ed oBtri. 

Queste egli in Buono di sospir si chiaro 
Parebbe udir, cbe d' amorosa &ce 
Accenderebbe i piit getati cori. 

Ma oltre suo coBtume e btto avaro 
De' vostri pregi, suoi dolci tesori, 
Cbe in se medeamo gli vagbeggia t tace. 

l^e description of the golden age is borrowed from the 
beautiful chorus at the conclusion of the tirst act ofTasso's 
' Aminta.' 

O beUa etJi deU' ore ! 
Non g^ perch^ di latte 
Sea corse il fiume, e still6 mele il bo^o ; 
Non percb^ i fnttti loro 
Dier dair aratro intatte 
Le terre, e gli angui errar eenz' ira o tosco ; 
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Nod perch6 nuvol foBCo 
Non ipiegA allor suo velo ; 
Ma in primaTera etenia, 
Cb' ora b' accende, e venia. 
Rise di luce e di sereao il cielo -. 
N^ poitit peregrin 

guerra, o merce agli altrui lidi il pino. 
Ma sol, perch^ quel vano 
Nome senza soggetto. 
Quell' idolo d' errori, idol d' ingaoDo : 
Quel che dal volgo insano 
Onor poBcia fii detto, 
Che di nostrauatura '1 feo tiranao : 
Non mischiavB il suo adhnno 
Fro le liete dolcezze 
Dell' amoroso gregge ; 
N6 fu sua dura legge 
Nota a quell' alme in libertate awezze ; 
Ma le^e aurea, e felice, 
Che natura scolpl : ' S' ei piace, ei lice.' 

His apprehension that the PrinceBs might bestow her 
hand upon another called forth the canzone, "Amor, tu 
vedi, « non hai duolo o sdegno;" and also the Bonnet, 
" Ver^ne illuBtre, la belta cV accende ;" while the silence 
which she imposes at the conclusion o( the dialogue recalls 
to our remembrance " II silenzio impost©." The Princess 
was an accompUshed musician, and in the scene between 
her and Leonora she expresses her regret at having been 
obliged, by her physician's order, to relinquish her favourite 
amusement of singing. We learn that this little incident 
really took place, from the beautiful sonnet which Tasso 
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composed upon the occasion, with which I will conclude 
these brief remarks. 

Ahi. ben 6 reo deftin, ch' inTidia, e toglie 

Al mondo il suoa de' vostri chiari accenti, 

Onde addivien che le tenreni genti 

De' maggior pregi impoverisca e ept^e. 
Ch' ogni nebbia mortal, che '1 Knso accoghe, 

Sgombrar potea dalle pii) fosche menti 

L' aiTDonla dolce, e bei pensieri ardenti 

Spinir d' onore, e pure e nobil voglie. 
Ma non si merta qu) forse cotanto ; 

E basta ben, che i aeren" occhi, e 1 riso 

N' infiammin d' im piacer celeste e eanto. 
Nulla fora pib bello il paradiao, 

Se '1 mondo udisee in vol d' angelo il canto, 

Siccome vede in voi d' angelo it vUo. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

ALPHONSO 11., Duit qfFtrran. 
LEONORA D'ESTE, Siiitr lo the Date. 
LEONORA SANVITALE, Connie,, of Scandiam 
TORQUATO TASSO. 
ANTONIO MONTECATINO. &crr(orjo/'S/fl/. 



ACT THE FIRST. 
SCENE I. 

A Garden adorned with busu of the Epic PofiU. To the right, 
a btut of Virffil I to the left, otie of Ariotto- 

PRINCESS tmd LEONORA, hatUed w ihtphtrdeun. 

PRINCESS. 
Smiling thou dost survey me, LeoDors, 
And with a smile thou dost survey thyself. 
What is it ? Let a friend partake thy thought ; 
Thou seemest pensive, though thou seemest pleased. 
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Ves, 1 am pleased, my PrincesB, to behold 

Us both in rural fashion thus adom'd. 

Two happy shepherd maidens we appear, 

And like the happy we are both employed. 

We garlands wreath. This one, so gay wilh flowers. 

Beneath my hand in varied beauty grows. 

Thou hast selected with more lofty taste 

And greater soul, the laurel's tender branch. 

PRINCESS. 

The laurel wreath, which aimlessly I twined. 
Hath found at once a not unworthy head ; 
I place it gratefully on Vii^il's brow. 

[_SAe crowtu the bust of Virgil, 



With my full joyous wreath I crown the brow 
Of ZjouIb, master of the tuneful lyre. 

ISAe crovms the Imst of Arioslo. 
Let him whose sportive sallies never fade. 
Receive his tribute from the early spring, 

PRINCESS. 

My brother is most kind, to bring us here 
In this sweet season to oiu: rural haunts ; 
Here, by the hour, in freedom unrestrain'd, 
We may dream back the poefs golden age. 
I love this Belriguardo ; in my youth 
Full many a joyous day I linger'd here, 



,9 iizedoy Google 



KiNB I.] TURQUATO TASSO. 

Aad this bright suashioe, and this verdant green, 
Bring back the feeling of that by-gone time. 

LEONORA. 

Yesj a new world surrounds us. Grateful now 
The cooling shelter of these evei^reens. 
The niBtling murmur of this gushing spring 
Once more revives ua. In the morning wind 
The tender branches waver to and fro ; 
The flowers look upwards trom their lowly beds, 
And smile upon us with their childlike eyes. 
The gardener, fearless grown, removes the roof 
Which screened his citron and his orange-trees ; 
The azure dome of heaven above us rests, 
And in the far horizon from the hills 
The snow in balmy vapour melts away. 

PRINCESS. 

Most dearly welcome were to me the spring. 
Did it not take my friend away from me, 



My princess, in these sweet and tranquil hours 
Remind me not how soon I must depart. 



Yon mighty city will restore to thee 

In double measure what thou leavest here. 



LEONORA. 

Duty and love both call me to my lord. 
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Forsaken long. I bring to him his son, 
Whose mind and form have rapidly matured 
Since last they met, — I share his father's joy. 
Florence is great and noble, but the worth 
Of all her treasured riches doth not reach 
The prouder jewels that Ferrara boasts. 
That city to her people owes her power j 
Ferrara grew to greatness through her princes. 

PBINCE88. 

More through the noble men whom chiuice led here. 
And who for mutual happiness remain'd. 

LEONORA. 

Chance doth again disperae what chance collects ; 

A noble nature can alone attract 

The noble, and retain them, as ye do. 

Around thy brother, and around thyself. 

Assemble spirits who are worthy you, 

And ye are worthy of your noble sires. 

Here the fair light of science and free thought 

Was kindled first, while o'er the darken'd world 

Still hung barbarian gloom. E'en as a child 

The names resounded loudly in mine ear, 

Of Hercules and Hypolite of Este. 

My father oft with Florence and with Rome 

Extoll'd Ferrara : oft in youthful dream 

I wander'd hither, and here now I am. 

Here was Petrarca kindly entertain'd, 

And Ariosto found his models here. 

Italia boasts no great, no mighty name. 
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This princely manBion hath not call'd its guest. 

In fostering genius we earich ourselves } 

For eveiy gift received she still bequeaths 

One far more precious. Where the good man treads 

The ground is hallow'd, and his sons shall hear 

The deathless echo of his words and deeds, 

PRINCESS. 

Yes, if those sons have feelings quick as thine. 
This happiness I often envy thee. 



Which purely and serenely thou, my friend. 

As few beside thee, dost thyself enjoy. 

When my full heart impels me to express 

Promptly and freely what I keenly fee!. 

Thou feel'st the while more deeply, and — art silent. 

Delusive splendour doth not dazzle thee, 

Nor wit beguile, and tiattery strives in vain 

With fawning artifice to win thine ear. 

f^rm is thy temper, and correct thy taste. 

Thy judgement just, and truly great thyself, 

With greatness thou dost ever sympathize. 

PRINCESS. 

Thou shouldst not to this highest flattery 
The sacred garb of trusting friendship lend. 

LBONOBA. 

Friendship is just, she estimates alone 
The ftiU extent and measure of thy worth. 
And let me ^ve to fortune and to chance 
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Their portion in thy culture, — stil! 't is thine, 
And all extol tfaj sister and thyself 
Before the noblest women of the age. 

PRINCESB. 

That can but little move me, when I think 
How poor at beat we are, for what we are 
To others more indebted than ourselves. 
My knowledge of the ancient languages, 
And of the treasures by the past bequeath'd, 
I owe my mother, who in varied lore 
And mental power her daughters far exceli'd. 
May either of us be compared with her 
Lucretia certainly may claim the right. 
Besides, what nature and what chance bestow'. 
I ne'er esteem'd as property or rank. 
I 6nd with pleasure when the wise converse 
That I can understand whnte'er they say ; 
Whether they judge a man of by-gone times 
And weigh his actions, or of science treat, 
Which, when extended and applied to life. 
At once exalts and benefits mankind. 
Where'er the converse of such men may lead, 
I follow willingly, because with ease. 
Well pleased the strife of argument I hear, 
When eloquence with graceful ease inspires 
Delight or terror in the human breast j 
And gladly listen when the man of thought 
Treats of ambition or the thirst for fame. 
Seeking with subtle wisdom and fine tact, 
rfot to perplex and dazzle, but instruct. 
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LEONORA. 
And after this more grave and sage dUcourae, 
Our ear and inner mind with tranquil joy 
Upon the poet's tuneful verse repose. 
Who through the medium of harmonious soiuds 
Infuses sweet emotions in the soul. 
Thy lofty spirit grasps a wide domain ; 
Content am I to Unger in the isle 
Of poesy, her laurel groves among. 

PRINCESS. 

In this fair land, I 'm told, the myrtle blooms 

In richer beauty than all other trees ; 

And though full many a graceful muse is there, 

A friend and playmate among them methinks 

Is not so often courted as the bard. 

Who seems to shun us, nay appears to flee. 

Still seeking something that we know not of. 

And which perchance is to himself unknown. 

How charming were it, if in happy hour 

Encountering us, he should enraptured find 

This treasure he so long had vunly sought ! 

LEONORA. 

I to your raillery must e'en submit, 
So light its touch it passeth harmless by. 
honour all men after their desert, 
.nd am in truth toward T&sso only just, 
eye scarce lingers on this earth ; his ear 
To nature's varied harmony is tuned. 
What history ofiers, and \yhat life presents, 
His bosom promptly and with joy receives. 



^■. 



„t,i.a,G00glt' 



118 TOBQUATO TASSO. 

The widely Bcatter'dlis by him combijaed, 
And his fresh feeling animates the dead. 
Oft he ennobles what we count for naught ; 
What others treasure is by him despised. 
Thus moving in his own enchanted sphere. 
The- wondrous man doth still allure us on 
To wander with him and partake his joy ; 
Though seeming to approach ub, be remaias 
Remote as ever, and perchance his eye, 
Resting on us, sees spirits in our place. 

PRINCESS. 

Thou hast with taste and truth portray'd the bard. 

Who hovers in the shadowy realm of dreams^^.^ 

Only reality appears to me 

Also to bind him with a powerfiil chain. 

In the sweet sonnets which adorn our trees. 

Creating like the golden fruit of old 

A new Hesperides, perceivest thou not 

The gentle tokens of a genuine love ? 



In these fair leaves I also take delight. 

With all his rich diversity of thought 

He glorifies one form in all his strains. 

Now be exalts her to the starry heavens 

In radiant glory, and before that form 

Bows down with lowly reverence ; anon 

He stealeth after her through silent fields, 

And garlands in bis wreath each beauteous flower ; 

And should the form be worships disappear, 

Hallows the path her gentle foot hath trod. 
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Thus like the nightingale, cooceal'd in shade, 
From his love-laden breast he fills the air 
And neighbouriog thicket with melodious plaint : 
His tuneful sorrow blissful sadness moves. 
Alluring every ear and every heart. 

PRINCESS. 

And Leonora is the fiivour'd name 
Selected for the object of his strains. 

LEONORA. 

Thy name it is, my princess, as 't is mine. 
It would displease me were it otherwise. 
Now I rejoice that under this disguise 
He can conceal his sentiments for thee. 
And am no less content that to his thought 
This sweet harmonious name should picture me. 
Here is no (juestion of an ardent love 
Seeking possession, and with jealous care 
Screening its object from another's gaze. 
While he enraptured contemplates thy worth. 
He in my lighter nature may rejoice. 
He loves not us, — forgive me that I say so,— 
From all the spheres he gathers what he loves. 
And doth invest it with the name we bear ; 
His feeling we participate ; we seem 
To love the man, yet only love with him 
The highest object that can claim our love. 

PRINCESS. 

In this deep science thou art deeply versed. 
My Leonora, and thy words in truth 
- Play on the ear, yet scarcely reach the heart. 
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Thou, Plato's pupil 1 and not comprehend 
What a. mere novice dares to prattle to thee ? 
Then from the truth I must have widely stray'd ; 
Yet well I know I do not wholly err. 
For love doth in this graceful school appear 
No longer as the spoilt and wayward child ; 
He is the youth whom Psyche hath espoused ; 
Who sits in council with the assembled Gods. 
He hath relinquished passion's fickle sway. 
He clings.no longer with delusion sweet 
To outward form and beauty, to atone 
For brief excitement by disgust and hate. 

PRINCESS. 

Here comes my brother ! let us not betray 
Whither our converse hath conducted us ; 
His raillery we else shall have to bear. 
As in our dress he matter foimd for jest. 



SCENE II. 

PRINCESS. LEONORA. ALPHONSO. 

ALFHONSO. 

TasBo I seek, whom I can nowhere find ; 
And even here, with you, I meet him not. 
Can you inform me where he hides himself ? 
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PRINC&SS. 

I scarce have seen him for the last two days. 

ALPHONSO. 

T is his hahitual failmg to prefer 

Seclusion rather than society. 

Thongh I for^ve him when the motley crowd 

He studiously foraaketh, and prefers 

With his own spirit converse free to hold. 

In solitude, yet I cannot approve 

That thus he shuns the circle of his friends. 

LEONORA. 

If I mistake not, thou wilt soon, O Prince, 
Convert this censure into joyful praise. 
Today I saw him from afar ; he held 
A book and scroll, in which at times be wrote. 
And then resumed bis walk, then wrote again. 
A passing word, which yesterday he spoke, 
Seem'd to announce to me bis work complete ; 
His sole anxiety is now to add 
,A finish'd beauty to minuter parts. 
That to your grace, to whom he owes so much, 
A not unworthy ofiering he may bring. 

ALPHONSO. 

A welcome when be brings it shall be bis, 
And free acquittal for a length of time. 
Great in proportion to the lively jOy 
And interest which his noble work inspires. 
Is my impatience at its long delay. 
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After each alow advance he leaves bis task ; 
He cbangeth ever, and can ne'er conclude, 
1^ baffled hope is weaiy, for we see 
Unwillingly postponed to times remote 
A pleasure we bad fancied near at hand. 

PRINCESS. 

I rather praise the modesty, the care 

With which he step by step doth near the goal. 

His aim is not to string amusing tales. 

Or weave harmonious numbers, which at length. 

Like words delusive, die upon the ear. 

His numerous rimes he labours to combine 

Into one beautiful, poetic whole j 

And he whose soul this lofty aim inspires, 

Must pay devoted homage to the muse. 

Leave him, my brother, for a noble work 

Must not be measured by the time it coats ; 

And is the coming age to share our joy. 

We of the present must forget ourselves. 

ALPHONSO. 

Let us, dear sister, work together here. 
As for oiir mutual good we oft have done. 
Am I too eager — thou must then restrain ; 
Art thou too gentle — I will forward urge. 
Thus we perchance may see him at the goal, 
Wliere we have wish'd to see him long in vain. 
Then shall his country and the world behold. 
And wonder at the noble work produced. 
I shall receive my portion of the fame, 
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And Tasso will be usher'd into life. 

In a contracted sphere, a noble man 

Cannot develope all hia mental powers. 

On him his country and the world roust work. 

He must endure both censure and applause, 

Must be compeli'd to estimate aright 

Himself and others. Solitude no more 

J^iuUs him delusively with flattering dreanu. 

Opponents will not, friendship dare not spare. 

Then in the strife the youth puts forth his powers, 

Feels what he is, and feels himself a man, 

LBONORA. 

Thus, Prince, he everything will owe to thee, 
From whom he hath received so much already. 
Talents are nurtured best in soUtude, — 
A character in life's tempestuous sea. 
Oh that according to thy rules he would 
Model his temper as be forms his taste, 
And, ceasing to avoid mankind, forbear 
To change suspicion into fear and hate t 

ALPH0N80. 

He only fears mankind who knows them not, 
And he will soon misjudge them who avoids. 
Tis thus with him, and hence by slow degrees 
His noble mind is trammell'd and perplex'd. 
Thus to secure my favour he betrays 
At times unseemly ardour ; against some 
Who, I am well assured, are not his foes. 
He cherishes suspicion; if by chance 
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A letter go astray, a hireling leave 
Hia service, or a paper be mislaid, 
He BeeB deceptioo, treachery and design. 
Laying insidious snares to sap his peace. 

PRINCESS, 

Let us, beloved brother, not forget 
That his own nature none can lay aside. 
And should a loved companion wound his foot. 
We would relax our speed, and lend our hand 
Gently to aid the sufferer on hia way. 



Better it were to remedy his pain, 

With the phydcian's aid attempt a cure. 

Then with our heal'd and renovated friend 

A new career of life with jc^ pursue. 

But, my dear friends, I hope that I may ne'er 

Incur the censure of the cruel leech. 

I do my utmost to impress his mind 

With feelings of security and trust. 

On him I oft in presence of the crowd 

Confer distinguish'd tokens of esteem. 

Should he complain of aught, I sift it well, 

As when ere long his chamber he supposed 

Had been invaded ; then should naught appear, 

I calmly show him how I view the afiair. 

And as we ought to practise every grace, 

With Tasso, seeing he deserves it well, 

I practise patience ; — you I *m sure will aid me. 

I now have brought you to your rural haunts. 
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And must myself at eve return to town. 
For a few moments you will see Antonio ; 
He calls here for me on his way from Rome. 
We have important business to discuss. 
Resolves to frame and letters to indite. 
All which compels me to return to town. 

PBINCE88. 

Wilt thou permit that we return with thee ? 

ALPHONSO. 

Nay, rather linger here in Belriguardo, 

Or go together to Consandoli ; 

Enjoy these lovely days as fancy prompts. 

PRINCESS. 

Thou canst not stay with us ? All these a^rs 
Not here arrange as well as in the town ? 

LEONORA. 

Thou takest hence Antonio too, so soon. 
Who should relate so much concerning Rome. 

ALPHONSO. 

It must be so, but we will soon return ; 
Then he shall tell you all you wish to hear, 
And you shall aid me to reward the man 
Who in my cause hath labour'd with such zeal. 
And having talkM our fill, the crowd may come, 
That mirth and joy may revel in our groves. 
And that some beauteous form, as is but meet. 
May, if 1 thither turn, frequent the shade. 
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LEONORA. 
And we meanwhile will kiodly shut our eyes. 

ALPHONSO. 

Such kindness well you know I too can show. 

vmxcESS. 
I long have noticed Tasso from afar. 
This way he slowly doth direct his steps ; 
At times, as if irresolute, he stops ; 
Anon approaches us more rapidly, 
And lingers then again. 

ALPHONSO. 

Do not disturh 
The poet in his dreams, nor interrupt 
His solitary musings, — let him roam. 

LEONORA. 

No, he has seen us, and he comes this way. 



PRINCESS. LEONORA. ALPHONSO. 

TASSO, witAatiobinKbmmilitiparcAmail. 



Slowly I come to bring my work to thee, 
And linger still hefore presenting it 
Although apparently it seem complete, 
Too well I know it is unfinish'd still. 
But if I cherish'd once an anxious fear 
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Lest I should bring thee an imperfect work, 
A new solicitude constrains me now. 
I would not seem ungrateful, nor appear 
Unduly anxious; and as to his friends, 
A man can say but simply, " Here I am," 
That they with kind forbearance may rejoice ; 
So I can only say, — Receive my work. 

\_HeprtMenit the volume. 

ALFHONBO. 

Thou hast surprised me with thy gift, and made 

This beauteous day a festival to me. 

At length 1 hold it then within my hands, 

And in a certain sense can call it mine. 

Long have 1 wish'd that thus thou wouldst resolve, 

And say at length " ' T is finish'd \ here it is." 



Are you contented, it is then complete ; 

For it in every sense belongs to you. 

Were I to view the labour I bestow'd, 

Or contemplate the characters inscribed, 

I might exclaim, perchance, this work is mine. 

But when I mark more closely what imparts 

Its inner worth and value to the poem, 

I humbly feel I owe it all to you. 

If nature from her liberal stores on me 

The genial gifl of poesy bestow'd. 

Capricious fortune, with malignant power 

Had thrust me from ber ; if this beauteous world 

With all its varied splendour lured the boy. 
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Too early was his youthful eye bedimm'd 
By his dear parents* undeserved distress. 
Forth irom my lips when I essay'd to sing, 
There ever flow'd a melancholy song. 
And I accompanied with plaintive tones 
My Itither's sorrow and my mother's grief. 
'T was thou alone, who from this narrow sphere 
Raised me to glorious liberty, reheved 
From each depressing care my youthful mind, 
And gave me freedom, in whose genial air 
My spirit could unfold in harmony. 
And whatsoe'er the merit of the work. 
Thine be the praise, for it helongs to thee. 

ALPHONSO. 

A second time thou dost deserve applause ; 
Thou hoaour'st modestly thyself and us. 



Could I but say how sensibly T feel 
That what I bring is but derived from thee ! 
The inexperienced youth — could he produce 
The poem from hia own unfumish'd mind ? 
Could he invent the conduct of the war ? 
The gallant bearing and the martial skill 
Which every hero on the field diaplay'd? 
The leader's prudence, and his follower's zeal, 
And how unwearied vigilance opposed 
The stratagems of cunning? IJast thou not, 
O wise and valiant Prince, infused it all, 
As if my guardian genius thou faadst been. 
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Who through a mortal deigncdot to reveal 
His nature high and inacceseible ? 

PRINCESS. 

Enjoy the work in which we all rejoice ! 

ALPUONSO. 

Enjoy the approbation of the good ! 

LEONORA. 

And in thy universal fame rgoice ! 



This single moment is enough for me. 
Of you alone I thought while 1 composed ; 
Your pleasure was my first, my highest wish. 
And your amusement was my only aim. 
Who does not in his friends behold the worlds 
Deserves not that the world should hear his name. 
Here is my fatherland, and here the sphere 
In which my spirit fondly loves to dwell : 
Here I attend and value every hint ; 
Here speak experience, knowledge and true taste ; 
Here stand the present and the future age. 
With shy reserve the poet shuns the crowd, — 
Its judgement but perplexes. Those alone 
Resembling you can understand and feel, 
And such alone should censure and reward. 

ALPHONSO. 

If thus the present and the future age 
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We represent, it is not meet that we 
The poet's song un recompensed receive. 
The beauteous token which adorns the bard. 
Which e'en the hero, who requires his verse, 
Sees without envy twined around his head, 
I see adorn thy predecessor's brow. 

ZPomlinff to the bust of firji/. 
Hath accident, or hath some heavenly power 
Intwined and brought it hither? Not in vain 
Hath it appear'd : Virgil I hear exclaim, 
"Wherefore confer this honour on the dead? 
They in their lifetime bad reward and joy ; 
And if we have your reverence and esteem. 
Withhold not from the living bard his due. 
My marble statue hath been crown'd enough, 
And the green laurel wreath belongs to life." 

l_Atph<mto maheM a sign to hit tuter ; she taies the crow* 
from the bust of Virgil and approaches Tasso : he 
st^t bctck. 

L.BONORA. 

Thou dost refuse ? behold what hand the crown. 
The beautiful, unfading crown presents ! 

TASSO. 

Oh let me pause ; I scarce can comprehend 
How 1 after this ho^ can still live on. 

ALPHONSO. 

In the enjoyment of the high reward. 

From which thy inexperience shrinks with fear. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



■cm 111.] TORQUATO TASSO. 13( 

PKiNOBSB, ramnjf the crown. 
Thou doat afford me, Tasao, the rare joy 
Of saying what I think without a word. 

TAB80. 

The beauteous burden from thy honour'd hands, 
On my weak head, thus kneeling, 1 receive. 

[^He knedt down ; t^ PrinceM places the 
crowH t^MM kit head. 

LBpNORA, applaudit^. 
Long live the poet, for the first time crown'd ! 
How well the crown the modest man adorns ! 

[ Tatto rise». 

AI.PaONBO. 

It is an emblem only of that crown 
Which shall adorn thee on the CapltoL 

PRINCB8S. 

There louder voices will salute thine ear ; 
Friendship with lower tones rewards thee here. 

TABBO. 

Remove it, oh remove it from my brow ! 
Take it away again ! it burns my locks ; 
And like a sunbeam, tbttt with scorching beat 
Falls on my forehead, it annihilates 
The powers of thought ; while fever's fiery heat 
Impels my blood. Foi^ve ! it is too much. 

LEONORA. 

This garland rather doth protect the head 
K 2 
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Of him who treads the burning reahn of fame. 
And with its grateiiil shelter cools his brow. 



TASSO. 

I am not worthy to receive its shade. 

Which only round the hero's brow should wave. 

Ye gods, exalt it high among the clouds. 

To hang in glory inaccessible. 

That through eternity my life may be 

An endless striving to attain this goal ! 

ALPHONSO. 

He who in youth acquires life's noblest gifts. 
Learns early to esteem their priceless worth ; 
He who in youth enjoys, does not resign 
Without reluctance what he once possess'd ; 
And he who would possess, must still he arm'd. 



And he who would f>e always arm'd, must feel 

Within liis breast a power which ne'er forsakes. 

Ah, it forsakes me now ! In happiness 

The inborn power subsides, which tutor'd me 

To meet injustice with becoming pride, 

And steadfastly to face adversity. 

Hath the delight, the rapture of this hour, 

Dissolved the strength and marrow of my limbs ? 

My knees sink feebly, and a second time 

Thou see'st me. Princess, here before thee bow'd ; 

Grant my petition, and remove the crown. 
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That, as awaken'd from a beauteous dream, 
A new and freah existence I may feel- 

PBINCEBS. 

If thou with quiet modes^ canst wear 
The glorious talent trom the goda received. 
Learn also now the laurel crown to wear. 
The fairest gift that friendship can hestow ; 
The brow it once hath worthily adom'd. 
It doth encircle throuj^ eternity. 



Oh let me then ashamed from hence retire ! 

Let me in d^pest shades my joy conceal, 

As there I formerly conceai'd my grief. 

There will I range alone ; no eye will there 

My happiness, so undeserved, recall ; 

And if perchance I should behold a youth 

In the clear mirror of a crystal spring. 

Who, in the imaged heaven, 'midst rocks and trees 

Appears absorb'd in thought, his brow adom'd 

With glory's garland, it to me shall seem 

As were Elysium mirror'd in the flood. 

I pause and calmly ask. Who may this be ? 

What youth of by-gone times, so fairly crown'd ? 

Whence can I learn his name, and his desert? 

I linger long, and musing fondly think : 

Perchance another and yet more may come 

To join with him in friendly intercourse ! 

Oh could I see the heroes and the bards 

Of ancient times assembled round this spring ! 
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Could 1 behold them still united here 
Aa they ia life were ever 6rmly bound ! 
As with mysterious power the magnet binds 
Iron with iron, so do kindred aims 
Unite the souls of heroes Bnd of bards. 
Himself forgetting, Homer speQt bis life 
In contemplation of two mighty knen ; 
And Alexander in the Elysian fields 
Doth Homer and Achilles haste to seek. 
Oh would that I were present to behold 
The mighty spirits in communion met ! 

LEONORA^ 

Awake, awake ! let us not, Tasso, feel 

That thou dost quite Ibrget the present time. 



It is the present only which inspires ; 
I seem oblivious, but I am eDtnmced. 



PRINCESS. 

When thou doBt speak with spirits, I reJMce ; 
T is with a human voice, and gladly hear. 

[_A Page ^^ to the Primx. 

ALPHONtO. 

He is arrived ! and in a happy hour ; 
Antonio ! Bring him hither ; — here he comes I 
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SCENE IV. 

PRINCESS. LEONORA. ALPHONSO. TASSO. ANTONIO. 
ALFH0N80. 

Thou art doubly welcome ! thou who briog'st at once 
Thyaelf and welcome tidings. 

PRINCESS. 

Welcome here ! 

ALPHONBO. 

Scarce dare I ventiu* to express the joy 

Which in your presence quickens me anew. 

All is in your society restored. 

Of which, so long a time, I've been deprived. 

You seem content with what I have achieved, 

And thus I 'm recompensed for every care, 

For many days impatiently endured. 

And many others wasted purposely. 

At length OUT wish is gun'dy — the strife is o'er. 



I also greet thee, though I 'm half displeased ; 
Thou doat arrive when I must hence depart. 

ANTONIO. 

As if to mar my perfect happiness. 

Thou dost deprive me of one beauteous port. 
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My greetings too ! I also shall rejoice 

In converee with the much-experienced man. 



Thou 'It find me true, wheaever thou wilt deign 
To glance awhile from thy world into mine. 

ALPHONSO. 

Though thou by letter hast announced to me 
The progress and the issue of our cause, 
Full many questions I have yet to ask 
Touching the course thou hast therein pursued. 
In that strange region a weU-measured step 
Alone conducts us to our destined goal. 
He who his sovereign's interest purely seeks, 
A hard position must in Rome muntain ; 
For Rome receiveth all and giveth naught. 
Let him who thither goes some boon to claim. 
Go well provided, and esteem himself 
Most happy if e'en then he aught obt^n. 

ANTONIO. 

'T was neither my demeanour nor my art 
By which' thy will hath been accomplisli'd. Prince. 
For where the skill which at the Vatican 
Would not be over-maatcHd 7 Much conspired 
Which, to promote our interests, I could use. 
Pope Gregory salutes and blesses thee. 
The aged man, the sovereign most august, 
Who on his brow the load of empire bears. 
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Recalls the time when he embraced thee last 
With pleasure. He who can distinguish men 
Knows and extols thee highly ; for thy sake 
He hath done much. 

ALPHONtlU. 

So &r as it is true. 
His good opinion cannot but rejoice me. 
But from the Vatican the Pope looks down 
On kingdoms lying dwindled at his feet : 
Princes and men must needs seem small indeed. 
Confess what was it most assisted thee. 

ANTONIO. 

It was in truth the Pope's exalted mind. 

All in its true proportion he surveys. 

The small doth small, the great doth great appear. 

That he may wield the empire of the world. 

He wisely yieldeth to surrounding powers. 

llie value of the land which he resigns, 

As of your friendship. Prince, full well he knows. 

The peace of Italy must be secured. 

And friends alone encircle his domain ; 

That all the might of Christendom, which he 

With such a powerful hand directs and guides. 

May smite at once the Heretic and Turk. 

PRINCESS. 

Know'st thou what class of men he most esteems, 
And who approach him confidentially ? 
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ANTONIO. 

The experienced man alone can win his ear, 

The active man his &vour and esteem. 

He who from youth has ever served the state, 

Commands it now, ruling those very courts 

Which ia his office of ambassador 

He had ohserved and guided years before. 

The world lies spread before his searching gaze, 

Clear as the interests of his own domain. 

In action we must yield him our applause, 

And wondering view, when time unfolds the plans 

Which his deep forethought fashion'd long before. 

There is no fairer prospect in the world, 

Than to behold a prince who wisely rules ; 

To see a realm where each obeys with pride. 

Where each imagines that he serves himself, 

Because 't is justice only which commands. 

L SON OKA. 

How ardently I long to view that world ! 

ALPHONSO. 

Undoubtedly therein to play thy part ; 

For Leonora never could remain 

A mere spectator : and methinks, my friend, 

'T would only be agreeable Mid right, 

If now and then we let your gentle hands 

Blend in the lofty game. Say, is 't not so ? 

LEONORA to ALPH0N80. 

Thou wouldst provoke me, — thou sbalt not succeed. 
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ALPHONSO. 

I am already deeply in thy debt. 

LEONOKA. 

Good ; then today I will remain in thine ! 
For^ve, and do not ioteirupt me now. 

Say, has be for his relatives done much ? 



[ 7b AtUoitio, 



Nor more nor less than equity allows. 
The potentate who doth neglect bis triends. 
Is even by the people justly blamed. 
With wise discretion Gregory employs 
His inends as trusty servants of the state, 
And thus fulfils at once two kindred claims. 



Do science and the liberal arts enjoy 
His fostering care, and does he emulate 
The glorious princes of the olden time ? 

ANTONIO. 

He honours science when it profiteth, — 
Teaching to govern states and know mankind ; 
He prizes art when it embellisheth, — 
When it exalts and beautifies his Rome, 
Erecting palaces and temples there 
Which rank among tiie prodigies of earth. 
Within his sphere of influence he admits 
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Naught iaefficient, and alone esteems 
The cause and active instrument of good. 

ALPHONSO. 

Thou thinkest, then, that we may soon conclude 
The whole aflair ? that no impediments 
Will finally be scatter'd in our way ? 

ANTONIO. 

Unless I greatly err, 't will but require 
A few brief letters and thy signature, 
To bring this contest to a final close. 

ALPHONBO. 

This day I then with justice may proclaim 

A season of prosperi^^ and joy. 

My borders are enlarged and made secure ; 

Thou bast accomplish'd it without the sword, 

And hence deserveet well a civic crown. 

Our ladies on some beauteous mom shall twine 

A wreath of oak, to place upon thy brow. 

Meanwhile our poet hath enrich'd us too ; 

He by his conquest of Jerusalem 

Hath now put modem Christendom to shame. 

With joyous spirit and unwearied zeal, 

A high and distant goal he hath attained ; 

Thou for his labour dost behold him crown'd. 

ANTONIO. 

Thou solv'st a riddle. On arriving here 
These two crownM heads excit«d my surprise. 
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TA8BO. 
Oh, would that vhile thou dont behold my joy, 
Thou with the self-same glance couldst view my heart 
And witneBH there my deep humility ! 



How lavishly Alphonso can reward 

I long have known ; thou dost experience 

What all enjoy who come within his sphere 



When thou shalt witness what he hath perform'd, 
Thou wilt esteem us moderate and just. 
We are the first to view in private here. 
Applause which the whole world and future years 
In tenfold measure will accord to him. 

ANTONIO. 

Through you his fame is certain. Who so bold 
To entertain a doubt when j'ou commend ? 
But tell me, who on Ariosto's brow 
Hath placed this crown ? 

LEONORA. 

This hand. 

ANTONIO. 

It hath done well ! 
It more becomes him than a laurel wreath. 
As o'er her fruitful bosom Nature throws 
Her variegated robe of beauteous green, 
So he enshrouds in Fable's blooming veil 



,9 iizedoy Google 



H2 TORQUATO TASSO. 

Whatever can conspire to render man 

Worthy of love and honour. Power and taste, 

Experience, understanding and content, 

And a piu-e feeling for the good and true. 

Pervade the spirit of his every song. 

And there appear in person to repose 

'Neath blossoming trees, enveloped by the snow 

Of lightly-falling flowers, their heads entwined 

With rosy garlands, while the sportive Loves 

With frolic humour weave their magic spells. 

A copious fountfun, rustling near, displays 

Strange variegated fish, and all the air 

Is vocal with the song of wondrous birds ; 

The bowers and glades with foreign cattle teem ; 

Half bid in verdure Folly slily lurks ; 

At times, resounding from a golden cloud. 

The voice of Wisdom utters lofty truth. 

While Madness, from a wild harmonious lut£, 

Sc^ttters forth bursts of fitful harmony, 

Tet all the while the justest measure holds. 

He who near this man ventures to approach. 

E'en for his boldness well deserves a crown. 

Forgive me if I feel myself inspired. 

Like one entranced, forget both time and place, 

And fail to weigh my words ; for all these crowns. 

These poets, and the festiv^ attire 

Of these lair ladies, have transported me 

Out of myself into a foreign land. 

PEINCBSe. 

Who thus can prize one species of desert 
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Will not mifgudge another ; thou to ub. 
Some future day, shalt show in Tasso's song 
What we can feel, and thou canst comprehend. 

ALPBONSO. 

Come now, Antonio 1 many things remain 
Whereof I am desirous to inquire- 
Then till the setting of the sun thou ahalt 
Attend the ladies. Follow me, — Farewell ! 

[^Antonio follows the Prince, Tasto the Ladies. 



ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. 

A Room. 

PRINCESS. TASSO. 

TA8BO. 
My wavering footsteps follow thee, O Princess ; 
Tumultuous feelings vex my troubled soul, 
And soUtude appears to beckon me 
And courteously t6 whisper. Come to me, 
I will allay the tumult in thy breast. 
But if I catch by chance a ghmpee of thee, 
If from thy lip a word sidute mine ear. 
At once the fetters vanish iirom my soul. 
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And all around me shines a brighter day. 
To thee I freel; will confess, the man 
Who unexpectedly appear'd among ub 
Hath iroin a beauteous dream avaken'd me ; 
So strangely have his nature and his words 
Affected me, that more than ever now 
A want of inward harmony I feel, 
And a distracting conflict with myself. 

PBINCBSS. 

'T is not to be expected that a friend 
Who long hath sojoum'd in a foreign land, 
Should in the moment of his first return. 
The tone of former times at once resume } 
He in his inner mind is still unchanged ; 
And a few days of intercourse will tune 
The jarring strings, until anew they blend 
In perfect harmony. When he shall know 
The greatness of the work thou hast achieved, 
Believe me, he will place thee by the bard 
Whom hke a giant now he seta before thee. 

TA8SO. 

My Princess, Ariosto's praise from him 

Hath more delighted than offended me. 

ConsoUng is it, him to know renown'd, 

Whom as a model we have placed before us ; 

An inward vcrice then whispers to the heart; 

" Canst thou obtiua a portion of his worth, 

A portion of his tiane is also thine." 

No, that which hath most deeply moved my heart, 
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Which even now completely fills my soul, 
Wasthe exciting picture of that world, 
Which with its restless and prodigious forms, 
Around one great and prudent man revolves. 
And runs with measured steps the destined course 
Prescribed beforehand by the demigod. 
I listen'd eagerly, and heard with joy 
The wise discourse of the experienced man ; 
But ah 1 the more I heard, the more I felt 
Mine own unworthiness, and fear'd at length, 
Like empty sound, to dissipate in lur. 
Or vanish like an echo or a dream. 

PRINCESS. 

Yet thou didat seem erewhile to feel so truly 
How bards and heroes for each other live. 
How bardii and heroes seek each other out, 
And toward each other know no envious thought. 
Noble in truth are deeds deserving fame. 
But it is also noble to transmit 
, The lofty grandeur of heroic deeds 
Through worthy song to our posterity. 
Be satisfied to contemplate in peace. 
From a small state which shelters and protects thee, 
As from the shore, the stormy sea of life. 



Was it not here amazed I first beheld 
The high reward on valiant deeds bestowed ? 
An inexperienced youth I here arrived. 
When festival on festival conspired 
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To render tliis the centre of renown. 
Oh what a scene Ferrara then displajr'd ! 
The wide arena where in all its pomp 
Accomplish'd valour should its skill display, 
Was bounded by a circle, whose high worth 
The sun might seek to parallel in viun. 
The lairest women sat assembled there. 
And men the most distinguished of the age. 
With wonder I surveyed the noble throng ; 
Proudly I cried, " Our Fatherland, the one 
Small sea-surrounded land hath sent them here." 
They constitute the noblest court which e'er 
On honour, worth, or virtue, judgement pass'd. 
Survey them singly, thou wilt not Snd one 
Of whom his neighbour needs to feel ashamed. 
And then the lists were open'd ! chargers pranced. 
Esquires pressed forwards, helmets brightly gleam'd, 
The trumpet sounded, shivering lances split, 
The din of clanging helm and shidd was heard. 
And for a moment eddying dust conceal'd 
The victor's honour and the vanquiah'd's shame. 
Oh let me draw a curtain o'er the scene, 
The all too brilliant festival conceal, 
That in this tranquil hour I may not feel 
Too painfiiUy mine own unworthiness ! 

PR1N0BB8. 

If that bright circle and those noble deeds 
Aroused thee then to enterprise and toil, 
I could the while, young friend, have tutor*d thee 
In the still lesson of calm sufferance. 
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The brilliant festival thou dost extol, 

Which then and since a hundred voices praised, 

I did not witness. In a lonely spot 

So tranquil, that unbroken on the ear 

Joy's lightest echo faintly died away, 

A prey to pain and melancholy thoughts, 

I was compell'd to pass the tedious hours. 

On outspread wing the awful form of death 

Hover*d before me, hiding from my view 

The prospect of this ever-chan^ng world ; 

Slowly it disappear'd, and I beheld. 

As through a veil, the varied hues of life, 

Pleasing but indistinct ; while living forms 

Began once more gently to move around me. 

Still feeble, and supported by my women, 

For the first time my silent room I left, 

When fiill of joyous life Lucretift came. 

Thee leading by the hand. 'T was thou who first, 

A stranger and unknown, to meet me came, 

And welcomed me on my return to life ; 

Much then I hoped for both of us, and hope 

Hath not, methinks, deceived us hitherto. 



Stunn'd by the tumult, dazzled by the glare. 
Impetuous passions stirring in my breast, 
I by thy sister's side pursued my way 
In silence through the stately corridors. 
Then in the chamber enter'd, where ere long 
Thou didst appear supported by thy women. 
That, what a moment for me ! Oh forgive ! 
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As in the shrine of the divinity 

The victim of enchantment suddenly 

From error and excitement is restored ; 

So was my soul from every phantasy, 

From every passion, every false desire 

Uestored at once by one calm glance of thine ; 

And if before my inexperienced mind 

Had lost itself in infinite desires, 

I then with shame first tumM my gaze within, 

And recofpiized the truly valuable. 

Thus on the wide sea-shore we vainly seek 

The pearl, reposing in its silent shell. 

PRINCESS. 

Then happy times commenced, and many years 
Of tranquil and unclouded happiness 
Had pass'd away, had not Urbino's Duke 
Deprived us of my sister. Now, alas ! 
We miss too much her buoyancy and hfe. 
And the rich wit of the accomplish'd woman. 

TAsao. 
Too well I know since she departed hence, 
None hath been able to supply to thee 
The pure enjoyment which her presence gave. 
Alas how often hath it grieved my soul ! 
How often have I in the silent grove 
Pour'd forth my lamentation ! How, I cried, 
Is it her sister's blest prerogative 
To be alone of value to her heart ? 
Does then no other soul respond to hers, 
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No other heart her confidence deserve ? 

Are soul and wit extingiuHh'd ? and could one. 

How great aoe'er her worth, engross her love? 

For^ve me, Princess ! then I oft have wish'd 

I could be something to thee, — little, perhaps. 

But something, not with words alone, with deeds 

I wish'd to be so, and in life to prove 

How I had worship'd thee in solitude. 

But I could ne'er succeed, and but too oft 

In error wounded thee, offending one 

By thee protected, or perplexing more 

What thou didst wish to solve, and thus, alas ! 

!B'en in the moment when I fondly strove 

To draw near thee, I felt more distant still. 



Thy wish I never have misconstrued, Tasso j 
How thou dost prejudice thyself I know ; 
Uohke my sister, who possess'd the art 
Of living happily with every one, 
After so many years thou scarce canst Bnd 
A single triend. 

TASSO. 

Blame me ! but show me then 
Tlie individual, Princess, unto whom 
I, as with thee, can speak without reserve. 

PRINCESS. 

My brother well deserves thy confidence. 
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TA8SO. 
He is my Prince ! But do not hence suppose 
That ireedom's lawless impulse swells my breast. 
Man is not born for freedom, and to serve 
A prince deserving honour and esteem 
Is a pure pleasure to a noble mind. 
He is my sovereign, and of that great word 
I deeply feel the full signiiicance. 
I must be silent when be speaks, and learn 
To do what be commaQd» me, should perchance 
My heart and imderstanding both rebel. 

PRINCESS. 

That with my brother never can occur ; 
And in Antonio, who is now retum'd, 
Thou wilt possess another prudent friend. 

TASSO. 

I hoped it oace, now almost I despair. 

His converse how instructive ! and his words 

How useful in a thousand instances ! 

For he possesses, I may truly say. 

All that in me is wanting. But, alas ! 

When round his cradle all the Gods assembled 

To bring their gifts, the Graces were not there. 

And he who lacks what these &ir Powers impart. 

May much possess, and much communicate, 

But on his bosom we can ne'er repose. 

PRmCBSS. 

But we can trust in him, and that is much. 
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Thou shouldst oot, Tasso, ia one man expect 

All things combined ; Antonio will at least 

Fulfil his promises. If he have once 

Declared himself thy friend, he 11 care for thee 

When thou neglect'st thyself. You must be friends ; 

Ere loDg I hope I shall achieve my wish> 

Only oppose me not, as is thy wont. 

Then Leonora long hath sojourn'd here, 

Who is at once refined and elegant ; 

Her easy manners banish all restraint, 

Yet thou hast ne'er approach'd her as she wish'd. 

TASSO. 

To thee I hearlcen*d, or believe me, Princess, 

I should have rather shuan'd her than approach'd. 

Though she appear so kind, I know not why, 

But I can rarely feel at ease with her ; 

E'en when she seeks to benefit her friends 

They feel the intention, and are thence constrain'd. 

PRINCESS. 

Upon this path we ne'er shall meet with friends; 

It only leads through solitary groves 

And lonely valleys, where the friendless soul 

Fondly endeavours to restore within 

Tbe golden age, which in the outward world 

Exists no longer, — the attempt how vain ! 

TASSO. 

Oh what a word, my Princess, hast thou spoken 1 
The golden age, ah whither is it flown, 
For which in secret every heart repines ? 
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When o'er the beauteous earth, the human race 
Dispersed abroad in joyous liberty ; 
When on the varied lawn, an ancient tree 
Lent to the shepherd and the shepherdess 
Its grateful shadotv, and the bushy grove 
Its tender branches lovingly entwined 
Around confiding love ; when still and clear. 
O'er sands for ever pure, the pearly stream 
The nymph's fair form encircled ; when the snake 
Glided innoxious through the verdant grass, 
And the bold youth pursued the daring faun ; 
When eveiy bird winging the limpid air, 
And every living thing o'er hill and dale 
Proclaim'd to man, — What pleases, that is right. 

PRINCESS. 

My friend, the golden age hath pass'd away; 

Only the good have power to bring it back. 

Shall I confess to thee my secret thought ? 

The golden age, wherewith the bard is wont 

To flatter us, did not in bygone times 

Exist with more reality than now. 

And did it e'er exist, believe me, Tasso, 

'T was only as it now may be restored. 

Still meet congenial spirits, and enhance 

Each other's pleasure in tliis beauteous world ; 

But in the motto change one single word) 

And say, my friend, — What 's fitting, that is right. 

TASSO. 

Would that of good and noble men were form'd 
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A great tribunal to decide for all 
What is befitting ! then no more would each 
Esteem that right which benefits himself. 
The man of power acts ever as be lists, 
And whatsoe'er he does is deem'd befitting. 



Wouldst thou define exactly what is fitting. 

Thou shouldat apply, methiaks, to noble women ; 

For them it most behoveth that in life 

Nought should be done unseemly or unfit : 

Propriety encircles with a wall 

The tender, weak and vulnerable sex. 

Where order reigneth, women also reign, 

Aod only are despised where rudeness triumphs ; 

And wouldst thou touching either sex inquire, 

Decorum woman seeketh, freedom man. 

TASSO. 

Thou tbinkest us unfeeling, wild and rude i 

PRINCESS. 

Not so I but ye with violence pursue 

A multitude of objects far remote. 

Ye venture for eternity to act, 

While we with views more narrow on this earth 

Seek only one possession, well content 

If that with constancy remain our owe. 

For we, alas ! are of no heart secure, 

Whate'er the ardour of its first devotion. 

Beauty is transient, which alone ye seem 
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To hold in honour ; what beaide remains 

No longer charms,— what doth not cbarm is dead. 

If among men there were who knew to prize 

The heart of woman, who could recognize 

What treasures of Qdelitj' and love 

Are garner'd safely in a woman's hreast ; 

If the remembrance of bright single hours 

Could vividly abide within your souls ; 

If your 80 searching glance could also pierce 

The veil which age and sickness o'er ua fling ; 

If the possession which should satisfy 

Waked no uneasy craving in your hearts ; 

Tben were our happy days indeed arrived. 

We then should celebrate our golden age. 



Thy words, my Princess, in my breast awake 
An old anxiety half lull'd to sleep. 



What mean'st thou, Tasso ? Freely apeak with me. 

TASSO. 

I oft before have heard, and recently 

Agmn it hath been rumour'd, — had I not 

Been told, I might have known it, — princes strive 

To win thy hand. What we must needs expect 

We view with dread, nay, almost with despair. 

Thou wilt forsake us,— it is natural : 

How we shall bear thy loss, 1 do not know. 
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PBINCBSB. 

Be for the present moment unconcern'd ! 

Almost, I might saj, unconcem'd for ever. 

I am contented still to tony here. 

Nor know I any tie to lure me hence. 

And wouldst thou here detain me, prove it, Tosbo, 

By living peaceably, and thus obtain 

Thyself a happy life, and me through thee. 



Teach me to do whate'er is poEsible ! 

My life itself is consecrate to thee. 

When to extol thee and to give thee thanks 

My heart unfolded, I experienced first 

The purest happiness that man can fee]. 

The most divine I recognized in thee. 

As destiny supreme is raised above 

The will and counsel of the wisest men, 

So tower the guds of earth o'er common mortals. 

The rolling sui^e which we behold with dread. 

Doth all unheeded murmur at their feet 

Like gentle billows : they bear not the atorm 

Which blusters round us, scarcely heed our prayers. 

And treat us as we oft poor children treat. 

Letting us fill the air wiUi sighs and plaints. 

Thou hast, divine one ! oft bad patience with me. 

And as the radiant sun, thy pitying glance 

Hath from mine eyelid dried the dew of sorrow. 

PKINCESa. 

Tis only just that women cordially 
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Should meet the poet, whose heroic song 
In strains so varied glorifies the sex. 
Tender or valiant, thou hast ever known 
To represent them amiable and noble ; 
And if Armida is deserving bate. 
Her love and beauty reconcile us to her. 



Whatever in my song doth reach the heart 
And find an echo there, I owe to one, 
And one alone ! No image undefined 
HovePd before my sout, approaching now 
In radiant glory, to retire again. 
I have myself with mine own eyes beheld 
The type of every virtue, every grace ; 
What I have copied thence will aye endure. 
The heroic love of Tancred to Clorinda, 
Erminia's silent and unnoticed truth, 
Sophronia's greatness and Olinda's woe ; 
These are not shadows by illusion bred; 
I know they are eternal, for they are. 
And what is more deserving to survive. 
And silently to work for centuries, 
Than the confession of a noble love 
Confided modestly to gentle song? 



And shall I name to thee another charm 
Which all unconsciously this song may claim ? 
It doth allure us still to listen to it : 
We listen, and we think we understand ; 
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We cannot censure what we understand. 
And so eventually this song dotli win us. 



Oh what a heaven dost thou open to me. 
My Princess ! if this radiance blinds me not, 
I see unhoped-for and eternal bliss 
Descending gloriously on golden beams. 



No ftirther, Tasso ! many things there are 
Which we may hope to win with violence ; 
While others only can become our own 
Through moderation and wise self-restraint. 
Of such 't is often said, are virtue, love, 
Which is allied to her. Think well of this. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Tbbre is no mental phiEnomenon more remarkable than 
the overwhelming force occaBionally usurped by some 
great idea, which, gaining complete possession of a mind, 
invests it with almost superhuman enei^, and sends it 
forth, indifferent to every object in Ufe save the realiza- 
tion of the burning thought by which it is possessed, 
Xor less wonderful are the results which minds thus in- 
spired have been able to effect, of which the history of 
Joan of Arc exhibits a striking iustance. With lo% he- 
roism and deep devotion she combined the most touching 
meekness and simplicity of character,, and habittully ma- 
nifested that sincerity and self-sacrifice which are the 
characteristics of true greatness. We follow with peculiar 
interest the narrative of her early years ; when in the si- 
lence of her native fields she communed with her own 
heart, and cherished in secret thoee sentiments of pa- 
triotism and devotion, which, bursting forth at length with 
uncontrollable enet^, triumphed over every obstacle, and 
enabled her successfully to realize her patriotic but appa- 
rently fantastic dreams. When we turn from her impe- 
tuous career, to contemplate her peaceful childhood, we 
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feel aa though, after gazing od the resiettess torrent, we 
were transported suddenly to its distant source, whose tran- 
quil surface mirrors the repoee of heaven. 

In a humble cottage of Domremy, a village on the bor- 
ders of Lorraine, we behold the innocent and gentle girl, 
industrious and kind, ever read; to minister to the needy 
and the sick, to whom she would frequently resign her own 
chamber, when they came to solicit charity fittm her 
parents. At the conclusion of her daily labours she would 
repiur to the village church, and remain for hours absorbed 
in silent meditation ; and if the sacristan failed to toll the 
hell at the hours of prayer, she would chide him for his 
negligence, and offer him a small present to induce him 
to be more vigilant for the fiiture. She displayed little 
taste for the pastimes commonly attractive to girls of her 
age ; and when the youths and maidens of the village 
danced gaily round the fairies' tree, and hung their gar- 
lands on its branches, her chaplet was reserved for the 
image of the Virgin, in whose honour she used to burn 
candles. In the vicinity of the village stood a small chapel 
dedicated to the Virgin, and thither every Saturday she 
was accustomed to retire, to meditate upon God, and the 
calamities of her . unhappy country ; and oft£n during the 
week an irresistible impidse would lead her thither, when 
her parents imagined her busy in the field. It is not sur- 
prising that the visions of a mind so ardent and enthusiastic 
should gradually assume an outward form, and at length 
appear to the maiden's heated imagination like the re- 
velations of a superior power, to whose inspiration she 
ascribed the promptings of her own disinterested and fer- 
vent soul. The following account of hervisidns is extracted 
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from her own declaration, the truth of which she maintained 
till her dying hour. " I do firmly believe," she replied, 
when interrogated by one of her judges, "aa firmly as I 
believe in the Christian &ith and that Qod has redeemed us 
from the pains of hell, that those voices came from Him, 
and by his command." 

She relates that, when she was thirteen years of age, being 
in her father's garden about twelve o'clock upon a sum- 
mer's day, she beheld a dazzling light, and heard unknown 
voices sounding in her ear. These voices breathed the wisest 
connaela, recommending her to be a pious, virtuous child, 
and promising that God would aid her*. She likewise 
affirmed, that some time afterwards, while tending her 
flock alone in the fields, she again heard the voices which 
had previously addressed her, while at the same moment 
beings of a majestic form appeared before her, one of whom 
announced that God had taken pity upon France, and had 
iqipointed her to succour the King and deliver him frvm 
his enemies. Joan replied that she was only a timid girl, 
unpractised in the arts of war. Her celestial visitant 
assured her "that she need fear nothing, for that Saint 
Catherine and Saint Margarite had been chosen to assist 
her, and that she ought to obey them, for that such was the 
will of Heaven." At first she could with difficulty believe 
in the reality of these apparitions ; but they repeated their 
visits, and always urged her to hasten her departure. Their 
appearance caused her the most lively joy ; at their ap- 
proach she was accustomed to kneel down in token of her 
submission and respect, and on their departure she would 

* " La jeune lille onit moult paoar de ce, mus la loii, poamiit.dle, eatait 
■i aiiguate, qu'elle nlieBit* pu i U croirc euTOfee du cieL" 
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weep and kiss the ground whereon they had rested, re- 
gretting that the spiritB of Paradise had not borne her 
away with them. 

It may at first sight appear matter of surprise that a 
young girl, bom in an obscure village, should at so early 
an age have felt thus deeply interested in the political 
position of her country. It muat be remembered, how- 
ever, that France had for many years been torn by the 
bloody feuds of the Burgundians and Armagnacs, as the 
adherents of Charles were denominated. The most retired 
villages, as well as the largest cities, were divided between 
these hostile fiictJons ; the peasants of Domremy had zea- 
lously espoused the cause of their native King, and conse- 
quently lived in perpetual dread of the roaming Bui^n- 
dian troops; a party of whom, after devastating many of 
the neighbouring villages, at length advanced upon Dom- 
remy. At their approach the inhabitants fied with their 
families and flocks, and Joan with her parents took refuge 
in the town of Neufch&teau. On the retreat of their ene- 
mies, the villagers returned to their desolated homes, and 
a powerful efiect would no doubt be produced upon the 
mind of our heroine by this incident, and *>y the sight of 
the village church, the scene of her pious meditations, re- 
duced to a heap of ashes. 

Her celestial visitants continued to urge upon her the 
fulfilment of her mission, and her " voices " became at 
length so urgent that she could no longer resist their 
importunity : " Le d&ir d'ob^ir a Dieu I'ag^toit telle- 
ment qu'elle ne pouvoit plus tenir ou elle estoit." Meet^ 
ing with no sympathy at home, she applied for assist- 
ance to her uncle, Jean Laxart, residing in a neighbour- 
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ing village, who had always shown her much affection. 
To him she revealed her supposed commission, and we 
may readily conceive the astonishment of the simple 
villager on receiving such an extraordinary communica- 
tion from his niece. At her earnest entreaty he undertook 
to speak in her behalf to Baudricourt, governor of Vau- 
couleurs, who, believing her to be deranged, desired Laxart 
to box her ears well and send her home to her father. 
Undeterred by her uncle's ill success, she repaired in per- 
son to Vaucouleurs, and repeatedly implored the governor 
not to ne^ect the voice of Heaven. Through her piety and 
earnestness she won the admiration of the whole town, and 
her own firm faith in the reality of her mission is evinced 
in the fbllowtng dialogue between her and Jeao de Novelom- 
pont, sumamed De Metz. That gentleman deposed on 
oath] that meeting her one day in the street he addressed 
her as follows : " Child, what are you doing here 7 must 
we not submit to see the King expelled, and to become 
English ourselves ?" 

" Le Sire de Baudricourt," she replied, " hath no care 
for me or for my wOTds ; yet it is needful that before mid- 
lent I should stand in the presence of the King, were I in 
reaching him to wear away my legs and be compelled to 
crawl upon my knees, for no one but myself is able to re- 
cover this realm of France. There is no succour for the 
Daupbin but through me ; yet I would much rather stay 
and spin by the side of my poor mother, for this seems no 
work for me ; but go I must, for so my Master wills it ! " 

" Wbo is your master? " said De Metz. 

" God !" she replied. 

" When do you wish to depart ? " he added. 
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" Today rather than tomorrow," was her reply. Deeply 
impressed by the solenrn eamestneBS of her manner, he 
undertook to conduct her to the King, a promise which 
he faithfully performed, guiding her, not without peril, 
through a countiy occupied by the enemy from the bor- 
ders of the Meuse to Chinon in Toqraine, where Charles 
then held his court. Afler much deliberation she was in- 
troduced into the Dauphin's presence, and Schiller, in 
dramatizing this scene, has in all essential particulars 
adhered to the truth of history. 

Unbewildered by the novelty of her position, the pea^ 
aant girl, then nineteen years of age, trod without embai^ 
rassment the princely halls of Chinon, and approaching 
the Dauphin with dignity, bent her knee, saying, '* God 
pve you good life, gentle King ! " 

" I am not the King," said Charles, wishing to tty 
her: — "here he is," he added, pointing to one of his 
courtiers. 

" In the name of God, gentle Priace, it is no other but 
yourself. Most noble lord Dauphin, I am sent by the King 
of Heaven to announce to you that you shall be anointed 
and crowned in the city of Rheims, and shall become his 
lieutenant in the realm of France." 

Charles then spoke with her in private, and it was 
currently reported that Joan had revealed to him secrets 
known only to himself and Heaven. It appears from her 
own declarations at a subsequent peiiod, that, afler answer- 
ing several questions, she added, " I tell thee on the part 
of Messire, that thou art the rightful heir of France, and 
the King's son." It happened that only a short time be- 
fore, the King, on retiring to his oratory, had offered up an 
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t prayer that God would protect him, only on con- 
dition of his being the rightful heir to the throne and a 
descendant of the royal house of France. Charles in con- 
fidence revealed this coincidence to his intimate friend Le 
Sire de Boissy. 

Before taking any decided step, the Dauphin determined 
to receive the sanction of the university and parliament 
then assembled at Poictiers. On hearing that she was to 
be conducted thither, Joan exclaimed, " I know that I shall 
have much to do at Poictiers, whither I am led ; but Mes- 
sire will aid me : let ua go then, in the name of God !" 
She underwent a long examination before the doctors of 
theology, who finally came to the conclusion that her 
services might be accepted by the King. She was ac- 
cordingly arrayed in armour and appointed one of the 
leaders of the host. At the command of her " voices " she 
demanded a particular sword, marked with five crosses, 
which was kept in the church of St. Catherine at Fier- 
bois, and caused a white banner to be made, bearing on 
one side the inscription " Jhesus Maria " ; and on the 
other the figure of the Saviour, seated on a cloud, and 
holding a globe in his hand, with angels on each side 
adoring him. Schiller has faithfully recorded these partis 
culars, and her address to the English herald, at the con- 
clusion of the first act, is an almost literal paraphrase of 
the letter which she addressed from Blois to the King 
of England and the leaders of the English host. This 
letter, of which the following is an extract, was written 
down from her dictation, as she was not able herself either 
to read or write : she complained on her trial, when this 
letter was produced, that she had been made to say " re- 
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store to the Maiden/' instead of " restore to the King," as 
she had dictated. 

+ 

•' JHESUS MARIA. 

" King of England ! render an account to the King of Heaven 
for the loya] blood which hath been shed. Restore to the Maiden 
the IceyB of all the good cities which you have taken hy force ; 
she ia appointed by Heaven and is ready to make peace, if you 
will abandon the realm of Fiance, and pay back what you have 
taken thence. Do not imagine that you will obtain this kingdom 
from the King of Heaven, holy Mary's son ; for Charles, my sove- 
reign, is the rightful heir, to whom it is assigned hy Qod ; and he 
shall enter Paris with a goodly train. William de la Poule Count 
of Suffolk, John Earl of Talbot, and Thomas Earl of Scales, Ueu- 
tenants of the Duke of Bedford, who calls himself Regent of the 
kingdom of France for the King of England, make answer whether 
you will make peace with the city of Orleans : if you will not, 
bear in mind the consequences. Duke of Bedford ! the Maiden 
earnestly entreats that you will not be the instrument of your 
own destruction *." 

Schiller has deviated from the truth of history in re- 
presenting Joan as engaging in battle before her intro- 



•"JHESUS MARIA. 
" R07 d'Angleterre, faita ruson bq roy da Ciel de wn Bang royil, rcudez 
In clefs a I* Pucelle de toutea lea Imniiei villea qae loiu avez eafoic6e» -. 
elte eit venue de par Dieu pour reclamer 1e sang royal, et est toute prerte dc 
fidre paix, *i vont loulez faire niion ; par ainsi que vooa mettiez jiu, et payerez 
de ce que tous I'Bvez lenue. Roy d'Angleterre, ai sinii ne le faitei, je luia chef de 
guerre 1 en quelque lien que j'atten dray voa gens en France, a'ils ne Teulent oboir, 
je lei fersy iuir, Teliillent ou nan ; et a'ils veulent obe'ir, ai lea prendray & merey. 
Ne prenez mie voatre opinion que voua tieudrez France du roy du Ciel le Bli 
taincte Mariei mais la tiendra le roy Cbarles, vrsy heritiw it qui Dieu I'a 
iaanit, que entrers i Parii en belle compagnfe. Si TOtu ne croyez lei nouvdles 
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duction to the Dauphin ; but, though he has a little an- 
tJcipated her first victory, be has Dot exaggerated the 
martial ardour and panioterror which her presence 
awakened respectively in the French and English hosbi. 
When she advanced toward Orleans, the besiegers, terri- 
fied and astonished, dared not await her approach, and she 
succeeded in introducing succours into the <nty without 
encountering the smallest opposition. We may form some 
idea of the terror which her presence inspired, &om the 
fact, that at a somewhat later period the Duke of Glouces- 
ter issued a proclamation, " Contra capitaneos et soldarios 
tergiversantes, incantationibus puellffi terrificatos." 

She entered Orleans completely armed, and mounted on 
a white chai^er. The soldiers and populace, men, women 
and children, rescued by her appearance from the horrors 
of Amine, believed her an angel sent from Heaven for their 
deliverance, and crowded round to do her homage. But 
she disclaimed the possession of supernatural power; and 
when the superstitious multitudes held up their crosses, 
amulets and wreaths, beseecbiog her to lay her hands upon 
them, she would say with a smile, "Touch them your- 
selves, — ^your touch is as good as mine." She was accus- 
tomed to take under her protection the prisoners of war, 
and frequently exposed her own life that she might with- 

de Dieu et de U PuMlle, en quelque lieu que loua trouverona, noua ferironi 
dedans b horion* ; et li verrez leiqneli auront meilleur dnuct de Dieu on 
de Toua. Guillaume de L* Foule comte de Suffi>rt, Jean aire de Talbot, et 
TbomaiuredeScalei, Keuteoatu duDnc de Betfort, soy diiuit regent da ro;- 
aome de Prance poor le Roy d'Angleterre, faaUt reaponae, « Tout loulez faire 
pall il la aii d'Orlcana ; a ainsi ne le faitea, qn'il nina lonrieDQe de voa dom- 
maget. Due de Betforl, qui tooi dilea regent de Fiance poor le ray d'An- 
gleterre, La Pncelle voua requirer et prie que Toni ne tous faciez mie de- 
Btndre." — CaOeetion eomplelt de* MAnoim nlat^ a t'Hitloire de PraiKe. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



170 THE MAID OF ORLEANS. 

draw them from the fury of the soldiers. She ate with 
the greatest frugality, endured fatigue without a murmur, 
banished every disorder from the camp, and obliged the 
soldiers to prepare for battle by coDfessioii and prayer: 
according to Barante, rude warriora, bred up amidst the 
tumult of war, yielded to her gentle influence, and for the 
first time bent the knee in prayer. I must pass over the nar- 
rative of the maiden's residence at Orleans, which abounds 
with touching instances of her piety and heroism ; she 
entered the city on the 29t1i of April, and on the 8th of 
May the English, after committing to the flames their for- 
tifications and redoubts, abandoned the siege which tbey 
had commenced eight months before. When informed of 
their retreat, she would not allow them to be pursued. 
" In the name of God," she exclaimed, " let them depart, 
and let us go and render thanks to God ! " On the 13th 
of May' she quitted Orleans and repaired to Tours, where 
she was admitted to the presence of Charles. On seeing 
him, she kneeled down {moult doucement), and, embracing 
his knees, exclaimed, " Gentle Dauphin, I am very de- 
sirous that you should go to Rheims, and doubt not that 
in that city you will receive the holy unction." Rheims, 
tc^ther with the intervening territory, was at that pjeriod 
in the hands of the English ; but Joan, whom no difficulties 
could dismay, undertook to conduct the army thither, — 
an engagement which she fiilfilled on the 16th of July, 
after restoring to the French crown every city on their 
route. There is no foundation in history for the scene be- 
tween Joan and the Duke of Burgundy, the idea of which 
occurs in Shakspeare's Henry VI. She was not person- 
ally introduced to that nobleman till after her capture, 
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-when the iaterview was without interest and laBted oaly a 
few minutes. Knowing how advantageous it would be to 
Charles if she coidd effect a reconciUation between him 
and the powerfiit Duke, she addressed a letter to the latter 
on the day of the coronation, the original of which was 
discovered not many years ago in the archives of Lille. 
From this letter I subjoin a few extracts. 

+ 
'■JHESUS MARIA. 
" High and Mighty I^nce, Duke of Bui^undy ! Jeanoe U 
Pucelle requires, on the part of the King of Heaven, my Sovereign 
Lord and Master, that the King of France and you should esta- 
blish a firm, aud lasting peace, that you should foi^ve each other 
from your hearts aa becomes good ChrblJanB, and, if you desire 
to make war, turn your arms against the Saracens. Prince of 
Burgundy ! I entreat, supplicate, and require with all humility, 
that you make war no longer against thb holy realm of France ; 
and on the part of the gentle King, I tell you that, saving his 
honour, he is ready to make peace. In the name of the King of 
Heaven, my sovereign Lord and Master, 1 worn you for your 
good, that you will never giun any advantage over the loyal 
French, and that all who make war against the said realm of 
France, do battle with the King of Heaven. I supplicate you 
vrith clasped hands not to make war against us ; and know of a 
truth, that how great soe'er the numbers you may lead against 
us, you will never conquer ; and what a pity it is that ao many 
battles should be fought, and so much blood be shed,* " &c. 

+ 

• " JHESUS MARIA. 

" Haul et redouble prince, due de Bourgongne I Jehanne 1ft Pucelle vous 

requiert de par le roy du Ciel, mon droicturier louTeraJn seigneur, que 

le roy de France et voua fadei bonne ptiii, fenne, qui dure longuement ; par- 

doonez I'un a I'autre de boo cuer entierement, aiau que doibrent faire loyaux 
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During the coronatioa Joan etood oear the King, her 
banner in her hand : " It had shared the peril," she said, — 
" it was right that it should share the glory." At the conclu- 
sion of the ceremony she embraced the knees of the King, 
and SMd, weeping, "Gentle King, now is fulfilled the plea- 
sure of God, who willed that you should come to Rheims to 
be anointed, showing that you are the true King, and he 
to whom the kingdom should belong. I have accomplished 
the command of Messire, which was to nuse the siege of 
Orleans, and to cause the gentle King to be anointed ; I wish 
that he would now allow me to return to my father and 
mother to keep their flocks and herds, and do all things as 

I was wont to do." The only favour she asked was that her 
birth-place might be exempt from taxation ; and, up to 
the time of the revolution, the fiscal regiatfra of Chaumont 

Xhreatpiena ; et s'il voiu plaiat a^erroyer, li allez aur le Ssiraaa. Prince 
de Dourgoagne, je toui prie, aupplie et requien, tant liumblement, que re- 
quierir toub puii, que ne guerroyez pliia an laiot royiulme de France ; et 
faictes retraire incontinent et briefTement yoB gens qui sonl enancanes places 
et farteresaes dudit saiut rojanlme ; et de la part du gentil rcif dc France, il 
eat prest de laire paii & Tons, sauTe son honueur, a'il ne tienl en Tona ; et vout 
fate asfavoir, de par le roj' da Ciel, man droictorier et aouyerain stignenr, pour 
votre bien et pour votre honneur, et but voz vie, que toub n'y gwgnerez point 
bataille i rencontre dei lo^ooli Francois ; et que toata ceuli qui guenojieDt 
4adit Mint royaalDie de France, g;nerro;ent contre le ro; Jhesua, rojr do Ciel 
et de tout le monde, mon droicturier et aomendn Seigneur. Et voua prie et 
requien i joinctet nutiua que ne faictea nuUe bataiUe, ne ne gaerrojtz contre 
nous, vous, T0< gens et aubgiez i et croyez Borement, qaelque nombre de gens 
que TOUB amenez contre noos, qu'ilz n'y gaignerout mie, et sera grant piti£ de 

II grant batulle et du aanc qui sera repandu de ceui qui j Tendront contre ooui. 
Et a trois Bemaines queje toub envoye escript et envo^f bonnealectrea pirnag 
berault, que famet «u sacre du Soy, qui a^jourdliuy dimanche dix-septjeame 
jour de ce present moia dejuillet Be fait en la cit4 de Reima : dont je n'ayeu point 
de reponae, ne n'ouy oncquea puiB nouTelles dudit herault. Et Dieu vout com- 
mand, et Boit garde de vous, s'il lui plaiat: et prie Dieu qu'ily mette bonne 
paix. — Escript audit lieo deReimB,ledii-septieame jour dejuillet." 
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bore after the article Domrcmy the words, " Meant, a cause 
de la Pucelle." The King saw fit, however, in the De- 
cember following, to grant letters of nobility to her and her 
family, from which the following is an extract : — 

" Charlea, par la grace de Dieu roi de France ; en m^oire per- 
p£tuelle d'un ^^nement, et pour rendre gluire k la haute et 
divine sagesse des grficea nombreuBeB et 6clatantee dont U lui a 
plu nous combler par le c41&bre miiuBt^ de notre cfadre et bien 
aim£e la Pucelle Jeanne d'Ay*, de Domremy, du bulliage de 
Chaumont ou de BOn ressort, et que, par le secoura de la divine 
clemence, nous avona esp^rance de voir s'accroltre encore : Nous 
jugeons coQvenable et oppoitun d'^lever, d'une mani^ insigne et 
digne de la grandeur de notre majeBt^ royale, cette m^me Pucelle 
et toute sa fiunille, non-seulement pour reconnoitre ses services, 
mais encore pour publier les louanges de la Divinit6, a£n qu'ainei 
illustree par la divine splendeur, elle laiase ft aapost^rit^ le monu- 
ment d'une r6compense £man^ de notre lib£nJit£ royale, qui 
accroisse et peTp6tue dans tous lee siMes la gloire divine et la 
cfelebritfi de tant de graces. En consequence, lavoir feisona ^ 
tons pr^aens et b venir qu'en conaid^nLtion de ce qui vient d'filre 
expoa^, et en outre des louables, utiles et agr^ables services d^jft 
rendus k nous et i notre royaume en plusieura rencontres par 
la dite Pucelle Jeanne, et de ceux que nous en eep^rona & I'avenir, 
et aussi pour certainee autres causes qui nous induiaent k ce &ire, 
nous Bvons anobli, comme par cea pr^entes, de notre gr&ce sp6- 
ciale, certaine ecience et pleine puisaance, anoblisaons et faisona 



• " D'Aj pour d'Aro. La cause de cette alteration de nom n'ert pas ei- 
pliqn^ d'ane maniSre latiifaisante par lei aulenra qui I'ODt remarqu^. 
Toutea let dfpositioDt de t'enquftc de Vaucouleurs portent d'Are ; ainii ce 
nom £toit le viSritable." — CoUtetiimeomplHe det Mimairet rtlat^ A F Hitloirt 
de Franet.par M. Ptlilol. 
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nobles, \b. dite Pucelle, Jacques d'Ay, dudit lieu de Domremy, sa 
femme leabelle, Jacquemia et Jean d'Ay, et Pierre Frerelo, p^, 
mere et fr6res d'icelle Pucelle, et toute sa famille et lignage. 

" Doiin^ ft Mehun-sur-Y^vre, au inois de d^cembre I'an du 
Seigneur 1429, et de notre r^gne le huiti^e*." 

From this period Schiller departs altogether from the 
truth of history ; but, before alluding to his conception of 
our heroine's character, I will follow to its melancholy close 
her brief but glorious career. The captains of Charles at- 
tached the greatest importance to retaining her with the 
army. Yielding to their earnest entreaties, she consented 
to remain ; and Sismondi remarks that thenceforth, though 
displaying the same courage in the field, the same con- 
stancy in pain, and the same confidence in the good cause 
of France, she no longer laid claim to a divine commission, 
nor exhibited her former faith in her own inspirations. On 
the 24th of May she threw herself into the town of Com- 
peigne, then besieged by the English and the Duke of Bur- 
giindy. During a sally which she headed the veiy evening 
of her arrival, after having twice driven back the enemy 
from their entrenchments, she ordered a retreat, and had 
almost regained the town, when^ owing as it would appear 
to the treachery of the Governor, the gates were closed 
agMust her, and she was taken prisoner by the Bui^n- 
dians. From them she was purchased by the Duke of 
Bedford, and, contrary to aU laws of honourable warfare, a 
criminal process was instituted against her on the charges of 
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heresy and magic, Ailcr fiubmitting to the most cruel treat- 
ment during her impriBonment, she was brought before her 
judges on the 2l8t of February, and, from that day till the 
middle of March, underwent fifteen examinations. Nothing 
can be more noble than her demeanour on this trying 
occasion, and, if we consider her youth and station in life, 
we cannot view without astonishment the dignity and good 
sense with which she answered the subtle questions of her 
adversaries. 

She was asked whether she knew herself to be in tbe 
grace of Qod. " If 1 am not in the grace of God," she 
replied, " may Qod receive me into it ; and if I am, may 
He preserve me in it ! " 

One of her judges demanded whether her celestial coun- 
cillors hated the English. " They love whatever God loves," 
she replied, " and hate whatever he hates." When inter- 
rogated respecting her banner, " I bore it instead of a 
lance," she said, "that I might not slay; nor have I ever 
slain any one." She was asked why she was chosen rather 
than another. " It was the will of God," she replied, " that 
thus a simple maiden should disperse the enemies of the 
King : " and to the question whether she would submit 
the truth of her pretended revelations to the Church, she 
answered, that she would submit them to God, the foun- 
tain of all truth. 

Without the slightest ground for such a sentence, she 
was condemned for heresy, and sentenced to be burnt at 
the stake : overcome with horror at the prospect of this 
dreadful death, she was persuaded to sign an abjuration, 
in consequence of which her sentence was mitigated to per- 
petual imprisonment. Soon afterwards, being asked by the 
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Bishop of Be&uvaiB whether she bad again heard her voices, 
" It is true," she repbed, " and God has taught me through 
them that I did wrong to sign your paper in order to save 
my life ; they have reproached me with my fault." She 
was afterwards condemned aa a relapsed heretiC] and the 
first cruel sentence was put in execution in the market- 
place at Rouen, on the 30th of May, 1431. On her way 
thither she prayed so devoutly, and lamented her unhappy 
&te so touchingly, that the spectators could not refrain 
from tears. After the fa^;ots were kindled, she implored 
her confessor to elevate the cross, that her last look on 
earth might rest upon it : in the midst of the Hames she 
never ceased to implore the aid of Heaven ; and meekly 
inclining her head, and commending her spirit to God, 
she pronounced the name of Jesus and expired. 

Schiller has been blamed for deviating from historic 
truth in representing the maiden as yielding to a sen- 
timent of earthly love : he appears to have r^arded her 
as she is portrayed in history, as too spiritual a being to 
form a suitable heroine for a dramatic composition. Ac- 
tuated by the loftiest sentiments of devotion and patriot- 
ism, dedicating herself with unshaken fidelity to what 
she believed to be her divine commission, she awakens 
our reverence, but soars too high to come within the 
circle of more tender sympathies. The poet, by blend- 
ing a sentiment of human fondness with her self-devoted 
heroism, has brought her down from her lofty elevation, 
and, by a touch of human feeling, has " tempered the 
celestial music to our mortal ears." By this treatment of 
the character he has embodied in his drama the impor- 
tant truth, that humility is the surest safeguard, that true 
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Strength liea in the ctmscioasneaa of weakness, and that 
the loftiest virtue can only be achieved through conflict 
and trial. 

In the first acts of the drama Johanna appears wholly 
bent upon the fulfilment of her heavenly mission : resist- 
less through the power of unwavering faith, she imagines 
herself raised above the sympathies of earth, and bids 
defiance to the power of love. But when, at the sight 
of Lionel, she experiences an emotion of tenderness, her 
pride is humbled to the dust. She imagines herself aban- 
doned by the spirit of God, and in touching strains pours 
forth her agony and remorse. Her silence to the fearful 
charge of witchcraft is more eloquent than words : self- 
convicted of having in thought violated the divine com- 
mand, conscience will not allow her to disavow the crime 
of which she is wisely accused, and she voluntarily incurs 
humiliation and disgrace as the appointed retribution of 
her God. She wanders forth an outcast, severed from the 
fellowship of man : but in the midst of external privation 
the tempest in her soul subsides ; her mind is purified 
and healed ; she holds communion with her heavenly Fa- 
ther, and resigns herself to his paternal care. Henceforth 
neither sorrows nor temptations have power to shake her 
soul ; and, having given evidence to the world of her re- 
covered strength, and triumphantly achieved the great 
object of her mission, she bids farewell to this transitory 
scene, and in imagination we follow her into those regions 
where sin and sorrow are unknown. 

So Schiller has portrayed the character of Joan of Arc, 
and, in our admiration for the beauty of his delineation, we 
are tempted to forgive his departure from historic truth. 
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A detailed notice of the otiier pereonages of the drama 
would extend this introduction to an unreasonable length ; 
a brief narrative of the drcumstancea attending the mur^- 
der of Jean-Bans-peuTj Duke of Bui^undy, alluded to 
in the third act, seems necegsary however, in order to 
account for the close alliance represented as subsisting, 
at the opening of the piece, between the English and 
Hiilippe-le-bon, son and successor to the murdered duke. 
This murder is a striking instance of the retributioQ 
which waits on crime. In the year 1407, Jean-aans- 
peor had caused hia enemy the Duke of Orleans to be 
assassinated in the streets of Paris. The sons and ad- 
herents of the murdered duke, diBtinguished by the name 
of Armagnacs, sought to avenge his death; while the 
powerful murderer set them at defiance, and in 1409 
forced &om the Princes of Orleans an oath of forgiveness 
and indemnity. Hostilities, however, were soon recom- 
menced, and we need only g^ce at the horrible massacre 
of the ArmagnecB in Paris, when fifteen hundred victims 
were butchered in one day, in order to form some idea of 
the deadly animosity with which the feuds of the con- 
tending Actions were carried on. At length % treaty was 
concluded between the Duke of Bui^ndy and the Dau- 
phin, who had joined the party of the Armagnacs. This 
treaty, haUed with joy by both factions, was ratified with 
great solemnity in July 1419; and in the September fol- 
lowing, some misunderstanding having occurred, the Duke 
consented to hold a conference with the Dauphin upon the 
bridge' of Montereau. His friends endeavoured earnestly 
to dissuade him trom what appeared to them so hazardous 
a project. " It is my duty," said the Duke, " to risk my 
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person, in order to secure bo great a benefit as peace. 
Come what may, I desire peace ; if I am slain, I shall die 
a mar^." Notwithstanding the renewed remonstrances 
of his Mends, he set forth, with about four hundred 
men-at>arms, and halted near the castle of Montereau. 
Duch&tel advanced to meet him. " Well," said the Duke, 
" upon your assurance, we are come to see Monseigneur 
le Dauphin, believing that he wishes to maintain the peace 
which has been established between him and me; as we, 
on our part, are willing to maintain it also." 

" My very noble lord," replied Duchfttel, " fear nothing ; 
for Monseigneur wishes henceforth to be governed accord- 
ing to your counsels ; besides, you have near him many 
good friends who will serve you faithfully." 

Preliminary arrangements were then entered upon; it 
was agreed that each party should swear on the word of 
a prince that no injury should be sustained by the other; 
that the Dauphin and the Duke should enter the bridge 
irom opposite sides, attended by ten men-at-arms, whose 
names should previously have been reciprocally communi- 
cated to each party. During these proceedings, a servant, 
who bad been sent forward to the castle to prepare it 
for the reception of the Duke, advanced hastily towards 
him, exclaiming, " Monseigneur, be upon yoor guard ! 
you will certainly be betrayed. In the name of God look 
to it ! " 

The Duke turned to Duch&tel, saying, " We place entire 
dependence upon your word. In the holy name of God, 
are you well assured of the truth of what you have told 
us ? You would do wrong to betray ua." 

" I would rather die than betray you or any one," an- 
N 2 
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awered Duchfttel ; " fear nothing ; I protest that Mod- 
seigneur wishes jou no harm." 

" Well then we will go," repUed the Duke, " confiding 
in Qod and in you." 

He advanced towards the bridge, where the Sire de 
Beauveau and Duchfttel received his oath. " Gentlemen," 
he said, saluting them, " you see how I come," and he 
showed them at the same time that he and his followers 
bad no weapons hut their swords ; then striking the 
shoulder of Duchfitel be exclumed, " This is the man in 
whom I confide." Barriers had been erected at each end 
of the bridge, and also a cabinet of woodwork in the centre. 
This cabinet the Dauphin had already entered. The Duke 
advanced, leaving his people a little in the rear ; the crowds 
who pressed against the barriers saw him take off his black 
velvet hat and kneel down before the Dauphin. ' He had 
scarcely arisen when cries were heard. " Alarm, alarm ! 
kill, kill ! " and the followers of the Dauphin were seen 
striking the Duke with their hatchets and swords. In a 
moment he was thrown down, together with the Sire de 
Navailles, who had attempted to defend him ; a crowd of 
armed men rushed upon the bridge and secured the ser- 
vants of the Duke. After despoiling the body, they were 
about to throw it into the river, but the curate interposed 
mid caused it to he carried to a neighbouring mill. 

Thus, remarks Barante, from whose histoiy the fore- 
going narrative is abridged, was avenged by a crime, the 
crime which twelve years before had been perpetrated by 
the Duke : the murder whidi he had committed, plunged 
the kingdom into all the horrors of civil war ; the miuder 
committed upon him delivered France into the hands of 
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the English. So great are the calamities inflicted upon 
Dationa by the crimes of prince*. Duchfite), against whom 
the accusations of the Burgundiau faction were chiefly 
directed, protested throughout bis life that he had nothing 
whatever to do with the assassination, and offered to do 
battle with those who maintained the contrary. The pub- 
lic voice, however, never ceased to ascribe to him both the 
plot and the murder. 

Philip, only son to the murdered Duke, a youth tbree- 
and-twenty years of age, ^umed with desire to avenge his 
father's death. After assuming the titles and dignities 
which had devolved upon him, he formed nn alliance with 
the English monarch, and signed the celebrated treaty of 
TroyeSj by which Henry engaged to leave Charles VI. in 
possession of the French crown during the remainder of his 
life, on condition that after his decease it should descend 
to Heniy and hia heirs for ever. In return the English 
monarch engaged to assist the Duke of Burgundy in pu- 
nishing the Dauphin and the other individuals implicated 
in the murder of bis father. Philip continued his hosti- 
lities against the French till the year 1435, when he was 
reconciled to Charles VII., and signed the treaty of Arras. 
Charles expressed his sorrow and conbition for the murder 
of the Duke's &ther, and promised to abandon the perpe- 
trators of the deed to the vengeance of his son. Philip in 
return renounced his connexion with the English, and was 
solemnly absolved by two cardinals from his oath of allegi- 
ance to the B^glish kings. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

CHARLES THE SEVENTH, Kmgi^Frmitt. 

QUEEN ISjLBEL, UtmofAfl-. 

AGNES SOREL. '\ 

PHILIP THE GOOD, Duit cf Butytrndf. 

EARL DUNOIS, Batard qf Orittm*. 

LA HIRE, DUCHATEL, Amdl offMrt. 

ARCHBISHOP OF RHEIHS. 

CHATtLLON, a Bmjmdim, Ki^M. 

RAOUL, a UlhmngiaH XntglU. 

TALBOT, tht EKffBth OtneraL 

LIONEL, FASTOLFFE, E»gSA i^lcert. 

MONTGOMERT, a WtMmat. 

COUNCILLORS OF ORLEANS. 

AN ENGLISH HERALD. 

TUIBAUT D'ARC, a iMottAy nwnlrynua. 

UAR60T, LOUISON, JOHANNA, hU Aatghter: 

ETIENNE, CLAUDE HABIB, RAIMOND, tMrnUtor: 

BERTRAND, aaelher eomttrymm. 

CHARCOAL-BURNER AND HIS WIFE. 

Soldien and People. Officers of tbe Crown. Bisbopi, Monki, Manhali, Ha- 
giitratei, Couitien, and other mute pttwn9 in the Conuution Froceuion. 
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PROLOGUE. 



A rural Dittrict. To the right, a Chapel with an image of the 
Virgin ; to the left, <m andent oak. 



THIBAUT. 

Tea, my good neighbours, we at least today 
Are FreachmeD ! still free citizens and lords 
Of the old soil, which our forefathers ploughed. 
Who knows tomorrow whom we must obey ? 
For England's banner waves &om every wall, 
Her horses trample the ^r fields of France, 
Paris hath yielded to her conquering arms, 
And with the ancient crown of Dagobert 
Adorns the scion of a foreign race. 
Our kings' descendant, disinherited, 
Must steal in secret through his own domain ; 
Whilst his first peer and nearest relative 
Contends against him in the hostile ranks ; 
Nay, bis unfeeling mother leads them on. 
Around us towns and peaceful hamlets bum ; 
Near and more near the devastating fire 
Rolls toward these vales, which yet repose in peace; 
Tb^vfore, good neighbours, I have now resolved, 
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While God still grants us safety, to provide 
For my three daughters ; for 'midst war's alarms 
Women require protection, and true love ' 
Hath power to render lighter every load. 

[ To lAeJinl Sh^pAerd. 
Come, Etienne ! you have woo'd my Margot long : 
Fields lying side by side, and loving hearts. 
Promise a happy union. 

ZToOeteeond. 
Claude Marie ! 
Ah ! you are silent, and Louison there 
Looks down, dejected : — Come, I ne'er will part 
A youthful pair whom early love unites, 
Because you have no wealth to offer me. 
Alas 1 who now has wealth ? Our bams and homes 
But furnish pillage for the nearest foe ; 
In times like these a husband's faithful breast 
Affords the safest shelter from the storm. 



My father ! 

CLAUDE UARIE. 

My Louison ! 

LOUISON, embracmff Jo/iatma. 

My dear sister ! 

THIBAUT. 

I ^ve to each a yard, a stall and herd. 

And also thirty acres ; and as God 

Gave me his blessing, so I give you tnine 1 



,9 lizedoy Google 



ise THE MAID OF ORLEANS. [pBOLoani. 

UABOOT, embraang Johanna. 
Gladden our father — foUow our example ! 
Let thia day see three uniona ratified ! 



Now go, make all thingB ready ; for the mom 
Shall see the wedding. Let our village fiieads 
Be all assembled for the festival. 

[ The two cot^le retire, at 



THIBAUT. RAIMOND. JOHANNA. 
THIBAUT. 

Thy sisters, Joao, will soon be happy brides ; 

I see them gladly, they rejoice my age. 

But thou, oiy youngest, givest me grief and pain. 

BAIUOND. 

t is the matter? why upbraid thy child? 



is this noble youth, the flower and pride 
1 our village ; he hath fix'd on thee 
bnd affections, and for three long years 
woo'd thee with respectful tenderness, 
hou dost thrust him back with cold reserve ; 
s there one 'mong all our shepherd youths 
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Who e'er can win a gradoue smile from thee. 

I see thee blooming in thy youthful prime ; 

Thy spring it is, the joyous time of hope ; 

Thy person, like a tender flower, has now 

Disclosed its beauty, but I look in vun 

For love's sweet blossom from its bud to burst. 

And guly ripen into golden fruit ! 

Oh that must ever grieve me, and betrays 

Some sad deficiency in nature's work ! 

The heart I like not, which, severe and cold. 

Expands not in the genial years of youth. 



Forbear, good father ! do not hurry her. 
The love of my Johanna is indeed 
A noble, tender fruit, of heavenly growth. 
And gradually the costly is matured. 
Still she delights to range among the hills. 
And fears descending from the wild free heath, 
To tarry 'neatb the lowly roofs of men, 
Where dwell the narrow cares of humble life. 
Prom the deep vale, with silent wonder ofl 
I 've marked her, standing on a lofly hill, 
Surrounded by her flock ; with noble form 
And earnest gaze bent on the world beneath. 
Looking, methought, as if from other times 
She came foreboding things of import high. 

THIBAUT. 

T is that precbely which displeases me : 
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She shuDB her sisters' gay companionship. 

Seeks out the wildest mountaias, leaves her conch 

Before the crowing of the morning cock, 

And in the dreaded hour, when men are wont 

Confidingly to seek their fellow-men. 

She, like the solitaiy bird, creeps forth. 

And in the fearful spirit-realm of uight 

To yon crossway repairs, and there alone 

Holds secret commune vntb the mountain wind. 

Why does she always choose that lonely place ? 

Why ever there precisely drive her herd ? 

For hours together I have seen her sit 

In dreamy musing 'neath the Druid tree. 

Which every happy creature shuns with awe ; 

For 't is not holy there ; an evil spirit 

Hath since the fearful pagan days of old 

Beneath its branches fis'd its dread abode. 

The oldest of our villagers relate 

Strange tales of horror of the Druid tree : 

T is said that from its dark mysterious shade 

Unearthly voices oflen meet the ear ; 

And once, when in the gloomy twilight hour 

My pathway led me past it, I myself 

Beheld a female spectre sitting there. 

Which slowly from its long and ample robe 

Stretch'd forth its withered band, and beckon'd me ; 

But on 1 went with speed, nor look'd behind. 

And to the care of God consign'd my soul. 

RAiHOND, pomtinff to the image qfthe firgin. 
Not evil spirits lead thy daughter there, 
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But yoDcler image, whose blest influeDce sheds 

The peace of Heaven through all the neighbouring air. 

THtBAUT. 

No ! not in vain hath it in fearful dreams 
And apparitions atrange reveaFd itself. 
For three successive nights I have beheld 
Johanna sitting on the throne at Rheims, 
A sparkling diadem of seven stars 
Upon her brow, the sceptre in her hand. 
And I, her sisters, and the noble peers. 
The earls, arohbishops, nay the king himself, 
Bow'd down before her. In my humble home 
How could this splendour enter my poor brain ? 
Oh 't is the prelude to some fearful tall ! 
This warning dream reveals her vain desires ; 
She looks with shame upon her lowly birth, 
Because her gracious God with nobler charms 
Hath graced her person, and endowed her mind 
Beyond the other maidens of the vale. 
She in her heart indulges sinful pride ; 
And pride it was by which the angels fell. 
And evil spirits first seduced mankind. 

RAIHOND. 

Who cherishes a purer, humbler mind 
Than doth thy gentle daughter ? Does she not 
With cheerfiil spirit work her sisters' will ? 
She is more highly gifted far than they, 
Yet, like a servant maiden, it is she 
Who silently performs the humblest tasks. 
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Under her guiding care thy com and herds 
llmve Btrangely, and there flowB round all she does 
An unaccountable prosperity. 

THIBADT. 

An unaccountable prosperity ! 

Id truth this blessing fills me vith dismay. 

But now no more ; I henceforth will be silent. 

Shall I accuse my own beloved child ? 

I can do naught but warn and pray for her. 

Yet warn I must. Oh shun the Druid tree ! 

Stay not alone, for in the wilderness 

The evil spirit tempted e'en our Lord. 



THIBAUT. RAIMOND. JOHANNA. 

BERTRAND enltr$, a helaef in Ml kaul. 

RAIMOND. 

Hush ! there is Bertrand coming back from town ; 
What has he in hb hand ? 

BEBTBAND. 

You stare at me ; 
This warlike implement surprises you. 

THIBAUT. 

It does indeed ; how came you by the helm? 
Why bring this fearful omen to our vale ? 
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BBBTRAND. 



I scarce can tell you how I came hj it. 

I bad procured some tools at Vaucouleurs ; 

There was a tumult in the market-place. 

For fu^tives were just arrived in haste 

From Orleans, brining most disastrous news ; 

The uproar had assembled all the town. 

And while I forced a passage through the crowd, 

A brown Bohemian woman came to me, 

Observed me narrowly awhile, then said, 

" Fellow, you seek a helm, — I know you do, — 

And for a trifle you may purchase this." 

" Go take it to the soldiers," I rephed ; 

" I am a husbandman, and went no helm." 

She would not cease, however, and went on : 

" None knoweth if he may not want a helm. 

A roof of metal for the head just now 

Is of more value than a house of stone." 

Thus she pursued me closely through the streets. 

Still offering the helm, which I refused. 

I mark'd it welt, and saw that it was bright. 

And fair and worthy of a knightly head ; 

And when in doubt I weighed it in my hand. 

The strangeness of the incident revolving, 

The woman disappear'd, for suddenly 

The rushing crowd had carried her away. 

And I was left, the helmet in my hand. 

JOHANNA, attempting eagerly to seixe it. 
Give me the helmet ! 
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BBKTRAND. 

Wby, what boots it you ? 
It is not Biiit«d to a maiden's head. 

JOHANNA, Beizing itjr-om him. 
Mine is the helmet^ — it belongs to me ! 

THIBAUT. 

What whim is this? 

RAIMOND. 

Nay, let her have her way. 
This warUke ornament becomes her well. 
For in her bosom beats a manly heart. 
Remember how she once subdued the wolf, 
The savage monster which deatroj'd our herds. 
And fill'd the neighbouring shepherds with dismay. 
How brave soe'er the head this helm adorn'd, 
It cannot grace a worthier one than hers. 

THIBAUT, to BertroTtd. 
Relate what new disasters have occurred. 
What tidings brought the fugitives ? 

BEBTBAND. 

May God 
Have pity on our land, and save the King ! 
In two great battles we have lost the day. 
Our foes are station'd in the heart of France, 
Far as the river Loire oiu: lands are theirs, 
And now they have assembled all their force, 
And lay close siege to Orleans, 
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THIBAUT. 
Heaven protect us ! 

BBBTBAND. 

Artillery is brought from every side, 
And as the dusky squadrons of the bees 
Swarm round the hive upon a summer day. 
As clouds of lomsts from the sultry air 
Descend and shroud the country round for miles, 
So doth the cloud of war, o'er Orleans' fields, 
Pour forth its multitudes, whose varied speech 
With strange and hollow murmurs fills the air. 
For Bui^ndy conducts his motley host, 
Composed of numerous nations, — Hollanders, 
The men of Ghent, Brabant and Luxemburg, 
The Zealanders, whose cities may be seen 
Emerging from the ocean ; people too 
From Utrecht and West Friesland ; all unite 
Beneath the banner of the powerful Duke. 

THIBAUT. 

Oh the unblest, tbe lamentable strife. 

Which turns the arms of France against itself! 

BEBTRAND. 

£'en she, the mother Queen, proud Isabel, 
Arrayed in armour, rides among the troops. 
Exciting them by poisonous irony 
To fury 'gainst her son, — that very son 
Whom she hath press'd to her maternal breast I 
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TatBAUT. 



A. cuTBe upon her, and may heaven prepare 
For her a death like that of Jezebel ! 

BBBTBAND. 

The feaHiil Salisbury conducts the siege, 

The town-destroyer; with him Lionel 

And Talbot, who with murderous sword mows down 

The people in the battle ; all have sworn 

To give no quarter to the wretched town, 

'^ey have encircled it with lofty walls, 

From which Earl Salisbury, like a bird of prey, 

Marks every wanderer in the streets below : 

Four thousand cannon-balls of ponderous weight 

Have been already hurVd into the town ; 

The churches lie in ruins, and Notre Dame 

Begins at length to bow its lofty dome. 

They also have form'd powder-vaidts below. 

And thus above a subterranean hell. 

The timid city every hour expects, 

'Midst crashing thunder, to break forth in flames. 

^Johanna listent with clote attenHon, attdptartg tie 
helma on A«r head. 

THIBAUT. 

But where are then our heroes ? Where the swords 
Of Saintrailles and La Hire, and brave Dunoia ; 
The shield of France, that thus our haughty foes 
Rush forward unopposed ? Where is the K|ng ? 
Can he supinely see his cities fall. 
And view his land's necessity unmoved? 



iglizedoyGOOglf 



THE MAID OF ORLEANS. 



BEBTBAND. 



The King at Chinon holds his little court ; 
He cannot keep the field for want of men : 
Of what avail is courage in the chief. 
When pallid terror seizes all the host ? 
A sudden pani^ as if sent fivm God, 
Uonervea the courage of the strongest men. 
In vain the summons of the King reaounds ; 
As when the howling of the wolf is heard. 
The sheep in terror gather side hy side, 
So Frenchmen, careless of their ancient fame> 
Seek only now the shelter of the towns. 
One knight alone, I have been told, has brought 
A feehle company, and joins the King 
With sixteen banners. 

JOHANNA, quickly. 

What 's the hero's name ? 

BEBTBAND. 

T is Baudricour. But much I fear the knight 

Will not be able to elude the foe. 

Who track him closely with two numerous hosts. 

JOHANNA. 

Where halts the knight ? pray tell me, if you know. 

BEBTRANU. 

About a one day's march from Vaucoulenrs. 
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THiBAUT, to Johanna, 
Why, what is that to thee ? thou dost inqmre 
Of things which are not suited to thee, maiden. 

BBBTBAND. 

The foe heiog now so strong, and from the King 

No safety to he hoped, at Vaudricour 

They have with unanimity resolved 

To yield them to the Duke of Burgundy. 

Thus we avoid a foreign yoke, and still 

Continue by our ancient royal line ; 

Nay, we may one day serve our rightful King, 

Should France and Burgundy he reconciled. 

JOHANNA, ax if inspired. 
Speak not of treaty — speak not of surrender ! 
The Saviour comes ! he arms him for the fight. 
The fortunes of the foe shall soon be wreck'd ! 
He now is ready for the reaper's hand. 
And with her sickle will the maiden come. 
And mow his haughty spirit to the ground ; 
She from the heavens will tear his glory down. 
Which he had hung upon the loftiest stars ; 
Despur not ! Fly not ! for ere yonder com 
Assumes its golden hue, or ere the moon 
Displays her perfect orb, no English horse 
Shall drink the rolling waters of the Loire. 

BBBTBAND. 

Alas, po miracle will happen now ! 
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JOHANNA. 
Yes, there ehall yet be one ; a timid dove 
Shall with the boldness of the dagle tear 
The birds of prey which rend her native land ; 
She will overthrow the trdtor Burgundy, 
And Talbot too, the hundred-handed acoiurge. 
And Salisbury, who violates our fanes. 
And all these island robbers shall she drive 
Before her like a flock of timid lambs. 
The Lord will be with her, the God of battle ; 
A weak and trembling creature he will choose, 
And through a tender maid proclaim his power, 
For he is the Almighty ! 

THIBAUT. 

What strange power 
Hath seized the maiden ? 

RAIHOND. 

T is no doubt the helm 
Which wakens in her soul these warlike thoughts. 

JOHANNA. 

This kingdom fall ! this glorious land of fame, 
The fairest that the eternal sun surveys 
When he pursues his journey through the skies; 
This paradise, which the Almighty loves 
E'en as the apple of liis eye, — this land 
Endure the fetters of a foreign yoke ! 
Here were the heathen scatter'd, and the cross 
And holy image tirst were planted here ; 
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Here too in sacred ground repose the bones 

Of good Saint Lewis ; and from hence went forth 

The holy troops who set Jerusalem &ee. 

BEHTRAND, t» oatonishmettt. 
Hark how she speaks ! why, whence can she obtain 
This glorious revelation ? Father Arc, 
God hath bestow'd on you a wondrous daughter ! 

JOHANNA. 

Shall we no longer serve a native prince ? 
Shall he, who lives for ever, pass away, — 
The king, the guardian of the sacred plough ; 
Who iills the earth with plenty, who protects 
Our flocks and herds, who sets the prisoner free, 
Who gathers all his cities round his throne. 
Who aids the helpless, and appals the base. 
Who envies no one, for he reigns supreme. 
Who is a mortal, yet an anget too, 
Dispensing blessings through the hostile earth ? 
Is not the throne which glitters o'er with gold. 
The shelter likewise of the oppress'd and poor ? 
Power and compassion stand together there; 
The guilty tremble, but the just draw near. 
And with the guardian lion fearless sport. 
Say, can the stranger kii^, who eomes from &r. 
Whose father's ashes do not here repose. 
Can he regard our land with looks of love ? 
The man who was not young among our youA, 
He, to whose heart our language doth not speak, 
Can he be as a father to his sons ? 
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God save tbe King and France ! We 're peaceful folk, 

Who neither wield the Bword nor rein tbe steed ; 

Let us await the King whom victory crowns ; 

The fate of battle is the voice of God. 

He is our Lord who crowns himself at Rbelms, 

And on his head receives the holy oil. 

Come, now to work '. come ! and let every one 

Think only of tbe duty of the hour. 

Let the earth's great ones for tbe earth contend. 

Untroubled we may view tbe desolation. 

For stedfast stand the acres which we till. 

The flames consume our villages, our com 

Is trampled 'neath the tread of warlike steeds ; 

Witb tbe new spring the com doth re-appear, 

And our Ught huts are quickly rear'd again ! 

[ They all retire eaectpt the Maiden. 

JOHANNA, alone. 
Farewell ye mountains, ye beloved glades, 
Te silent peaceliU valleys, fare ye well ! 
Through you Johanna never more may stray, 
Johanna bids you all a long farewell. 
Ye meads in which I wandered ! and ye trees, 
Which I have planted, bloom in beauty still ! 
Farewell ye grottos and ye crystal springs ! 
And thou, sweet vocal spirit of the vale. 
Who sang'st responsive to my simple strain, 
Johanna goes and ne'er returns again ! 
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Te scenes of all my peaceful heartfelt joys, 
For ever now 1 leave you far behiDd ! 
My gentle lambs, poor flock without a fold, 
O'er the wide heath now wander unconfined ; 
For I am call'd another flock to tend. 
Where armies on the field of battle blend. 
This hath the holy Spirit's voice made known ; 
No earthly motive drives me forth alone. 

For he who once on Horeb*s sacred height 

Appear'd to Moses in the bush of flame, 

And bade him go and stand in Pharaoh^ sight, — 

He who to Israel's pious shepherd came. 

And sent him forth his champion in the flght, — 

He who hath ever loved the shepherd train. 

Thus whisper'd from the branches of this tree, 

" Go forth ! thou shalt on earth my witness be. 

^ Rude armour now must clothe thy tender frame, 
Thy bosom heave beneath a plateof steel. 
No mortal there may kindle earthly flame, 
Thy heart the glow of passion ne'er may feel. 
For thee no hand the bridal wreath shall twine. 
No smiling infant on thy knee be nursed, 
But war's triumphant glory shall be thine, 
And thou of women shalt be deem'd the first. 

" For when the most courageous hearts despvr. 
When humbled France is just about to yield. 
Then thou my conquering oriflamme shalt bare, 
And, like a reaper in the harvest-field. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



sciNE III.] THE MAID OP ORLEANS. 201 

Mow down the haughty victors to the ground ; 
Thou BooD shalt turn the wheel of fortune round, 
- To Gaul's heroic sons deliverance bring, 
Relieve beleaguer'd Rbeims, and crown the King." 

The holy Spirit promised me a sign ; 

He sends the helmet, — it hath come from him ; 

Its touch endues me as with strength divine ; 

I feel the courage of the Cherubim ! 

It drives me forth the din of war to find. 

Its power impels me like the rushing wind ; 

I hear the chai^rs' neigh, the trumpets' sound. 

And the loud war-cry echo shrilly round. 

[•S%« goe$ out. 



ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE VII. 

The Royal Palace at C^mn. 

CHARLES. AGNES SOREL. 

CHARLEB, seizing the hand of Agnes. 
My Agnes, be not sorrowful ! beyond 
The flowing Loire we still shall find a France ; 
We are departmg to a happier land. 
Where laughs a milder, an unclouded sky. 
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And gales more genial blow ; we there shall meet 
More gentle manners; song abideth there. 
And love and life in richer beauty bloom. 



Oh must I contemplate this day of woe ! 
The King must roam in banishment ! the son 
Depart, an exile fn»n his father's house, 
And turn his back upon hia childhood's home ! 
O pleasant, happy land that we forsake, 
Ne'er shall we tread thee joyously again ! 



La Hire rtturm. He had been sent btf Sorel to endeavour, if 
possible, to Teconcile Dmwis, who kad departed in anger, toge ■ 
tier vnth the deleff€ite» Jrom Orleatu. 

CHARLES. SOREL. 

soaBL. 
You come alone ? You do not tning him back ? 

[observing him more elotely. 
La Hire ' what newS? what does that look announce? 
Some new calamity ? Calamity 

LA HIKE. 

Hath spent itself, sunshine is now return'd. 

SOBBL. 

What is it? I implore thee. 
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LA HIRE, to the King. 

Summon back 
The delegates from Orleans ! 

CHARLES. 

Why ? what is it ? 

LA HIRE. 

Summon them back ! thy fortune ia reversed, 

A battle has been fought, and thou hast conquer'd. 

SOREL. 

Conquered ! O heavenly music of that word ! 

CHARLES. 

La Hire, a fabulous report deceives thee : 
Conquer'd '. — in conquest I believe no more. 



Stilt greater wonders thou wilt soon believe. 
Here cometh the Archbishop ; to thioe arms 
He leadeth back Dunois. 



O beauteous flower 
Of victory, which bears at the same time 
The heavenly fruits of peace and reconcilement ! 
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ARCHBISHOP OF RHEIMS. DUNOIS. DUCHATEL, ■«*« RAOUL. 
a Ibaghl in amnwr. 

THE ARCHBISHOP, 

(leading DunoU to tA« Ki^ and joining their Aandt.) 
Princes, embrace ! 

Let rage and fierce dissengion vaoiBh now. 
Since Heaven itself hath for our cause declared. 

\_Dun4n» eni&races the King. 



Relieve my wonder and perplexity. 

What may this solemn eameatness portend ? 

What hath produced this unexpected change ? 

ABCUBISHUP, 

(leading the Knight forward and preaenting him to the King.y 
Speak, herald ! 

BAOUL. 

We with sixteen regiments 
Were marching rapidly to join the host 
Ijed on by Baudricourt, a valiant knight 
Of Vaucouleurs. When we had gain'd the heights 
By Vermanton, we wound our downward way 
Into the valley water'd by the Yonne. 
There in the plain before ua lay the foe. 
And when we tum'd, arms glitter'd in our rear. 
We saw ourselves surrounded by two hosts. 
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And could aot hope for conquest or for flight. 

llien sank the bravest heart, and in despair 

We all prepared to lay our weapons down } 

The leaders with each other anxiously 

Sought counsel and found none, when to our eyes 

A spectacle of wonder show'd itself! 

For suddenly &om forth the thickets' depths 

A maiden, on her head a polish'd helm. 

Like a war-goddess, issued ; terrible 

Tet lovely was her aspect, and her hair 

In dusky ringlets round her shoulders fell. 

A heavenly radiance shone around the height ; 

When she upraised her voice and thus address'd us : 

" Why he dismay'd, brave Frenchmen? on the foe! 

Were they more numerous than the ocean sands, 

God and the holy Maiden lead you on ! " 

Then quickly from the standard-bearer's hand 

She snatch'd the banner, and before our troop 

With vaUant bearing strode the wondrous maid. 

Silent with awe, scarce knowing what we did. 

Hie banner and the Maiden we pursue, 

And fired with ardour, rush upon the foe, 

Who, much amazed, stand motionless and view 

The miracle with fix'd and wondering gaze. ' 

Then as if seized by terror sent from God, 

They suddenly betake themselves to flight. 

And casting arms and armour to the ground. 

Disperse in wild disorder o'er the field. 

No leader's call, no signal now avails ; 

Senseless from terror, without looking hack, 

Horses and men plunge headlong in the stream, 



,9 iizedoy Google 



20S THE MAID OP ORLEANS. [a« 

Where they without resistance are despatch'd. 
It was a slaughter, rather than a fight 1 
Two thousand of the foe bestrew'd the field, 
Not reckoning numbers swallow'd by the flood. 
While of our company not one was slain. 

CHARLES. 

T is strange, by Heaven ! most wonderful and strange ! 



A maiden work'd this miracle, you say ? 
Whence did she come ? who is she ? 

BAOIJL. 

Who she is 
She will reveal to no one but the King. 
She calls herself a seer and prophetess 
Ordfun'd by God, and promises to raise 
The siege of Orleans ere the moon shall change. 
The people credit her, and thirst for war ; 
The host she follows, and will soon be here. 

\^The ringing of betls i» heard, together with the clang t^arm*. 
Hark to the dio ! the peeling of the bells ! 
'T is she, the people greet God's messenger. 

CHARUEs, to Duchatel. 
Conduct her hither. 

ITothe Archbishop. 
What should I believe? 
A nituden brings me conquest even now. 
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Wbeo naught can save me but a hand divine ! 
This U not in the common course of things. 
And dare I here believe a miracle ? 

^Many voieet behind the wcene. 
Hail to the Maiden 1 tlie deliverer ! 



She comes ! — Dunois, now occupy my place ! 
We will make trial of this wondrous maid; 
Is she indeed inspired and sent by God, 
She will be able to discern the King. 

X^Dttnoit teatt himtelf; the King itattdf at his right 
hand, Affnet Sorel near him t the Archbishop 
and the others oppoaifs. 



TTte same. Johanna, accompanied by the Councillors and many 
Knights, toho occupy the background of the scene : she advances 
with noble bearing and slowly surveys the company, 

DUNOis, nfier a lot^ and solemn pause. 
Art thou the wondrouK Maiden — 

JOHANNA, interrupts him, regardit^ kirn with dignity. 
Bastard of Orleans, thou wilt tempt thy God ! 
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This place abandon, which becomes thee not ! 

To this more mighty one the maid is aent. 

[ With a firm step the approadtei the King, botes one knee 
before hint, and riting immediately tUps hack. AUpretent 
express their astonishment. Dunois forsakes his seat, whiek 
is oceupifd by the King. 



Maiden, thou ne'er hast seen my face before. 
Whence hast thou then this knowledge ? 

JOHANNA. 

Thee I saw. 
When none beside, save God in Heaven beheld thee. 

\^She approaches the King and ^teaks mysteriouslg. 
Bethink thee, Dauphin, in the bygone night, 
When all around lay buried in deep sleep. 
Thou from thy couch didst rise and offer up 
An earnest prayer to God. Let these retire 
And I will name the subject of thy prayer, 

CHARLES. 

What I to Heaven confided need not be 

From men conceal'd; disclose to me my prayer. 

And I shall doubt no more that God inspires thee. 

JOHANNA. 

Three prayers thou offer'dst, Dauphin ; listen now 
Whether 1 name them to thee : thou didst pray 
That if there were appended to this crown 
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Unjust posaeseion, or if heavy guilt. 
Not yet atoned for, from thy father's timef, 
Occasion'd this most lamentable war, 
God would accept thee as a sacrifice. 
Have mercy on thy people, and pour forth 
Upon thy head the chalice of his wrath. 

CHARLBS, steps bock with awe. 
Who art thou, mighty one ? whence comest thou ? 

JOHANNA. 

To God thou ofieredst this second prayer. 
That if it were His will and high decree 
To take away the sceptre from thy race, 
And from thee to withdraw whate'er thy sires. 
The monarchs of this kingdom, once poesess'd. 
He in his mercy would preserve to thee 
Three priceless treasures, — a contented heart, 
Thy friend's affection and thine Agnes' love. 

[ The King conceals hit face : the tpetteOors expreu 
iheir astonithmetU. After a paute, — 
Thy third petition shall I name to thee? 



Enough, — I credit thee ! this doth surpass 
Mere human knowledge ; thou art sent by Gkid ! 

ARCHBISHOP. 

Who art thou, wonderful and holy Maid ? 
What favour'd r^on bore thee ? what blest pair. 
By Heaven beloved, may claim thee as their child ? 
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Moat revereod &ther, I am call'd Johanna ; 

I am a Bbepberd's lowly daughter, bom 

In Domremy, a village of my King, 

Included in the diocese of Tulle, 

And &om a child I kept my father's sheep. 

Oft of the foreign islanders I heard, 

Who o'er the sea had come to make us slaves. 

And force us to obey a foreign king 

Who cared not for the people. I was told 

That they bad enter'd Paris, and usurp'd 

PoBseasion of the kingdom. Then I cried 

Imploring earnestly the Queen of Heaven 

To save us &om the shame of foreign chains, 

And still preserve to us our native King. 

Not distant from the spot where I was bom 

An ancient image of the Virgin stands. 

To which the holy pilgrims oft repmr ; 

And near it is a consecrated oak. 

Famed for the healing power of miracle. 

Oft 'neath the shadow of this <3ak I sat. 

Tending my dock, — my heart still drew me there ; 

And if by chance among the desert hills 

A lambkin stray'd, 'twas shown me in a dream 

When in the shadow of that oak I slept. 

And once, when through the night, beneath this tree 

In pious adoration 1 had sat. 

Resisting sleep, the holy one appear'd 

Bearing a sword and banner, otherwise 

Clad like a shepherd maid, and thus address'd me : 
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" T is I ; stand up Johanna ! leave thy flock ; 
The Lord appoints thee to another taak ! 
Receive this banner ! gird thee with this sword ! 
And with it slay my people's enemies. 
Conduct thy Lord's appointed son to Rheims, 
And on his forehead place the kingly crown !" 
To which I answer'd, " How dare I presume 
To work such wonders, — I, a timid maid, 
Unpractised in the dreadful art of warf " 
And she repUed, " Whate'er is good on earth 
Can be accompliah'd by a virgin pure, 
If she doth never yield to earthly love. 
Gaze upon me, — a maiden hke thyself 1 
I to the Lord, the holy one, gave birth. 
And am myself divine ! " Mine eyelids then 
She touch'd, and gazing upwards I perceived 
That all the heaven was fill'd with angel forms. 
Who bore white Idies in their hands, while tones 
Of sweetest music hover'd in the air. 
On three successive nights the holy one 
Appear'd to me, and cried, *' Arise, Johanna ! 
The Lord appoints thee to another task." 
And when the third time she reveal'd herself 
She seem'd displeased, and chiding spoke these words : 
" Obedience is the woman's duty here, 
Endurance is her destiny on earth. 
She must be purified through discipline ; 
Who serveth here is glorified above." 
While thus she spoke she let her shepherd's garb 
Fall from her, and as Queen of Heaven stood forth, 
p 2 
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Enshrined in radiant light, while golden clouds 
Upbore her slowly to the land of joy. 

[^AU are moved; Agne* Sorel weeping, hidet her face 
thebotom of the King. 

ABCHBI8HOP, qftcT Q kmg p(mse. 
Before divine credentials such as these 
Each doubt of earthly prudence niust subside ; 
Her deeds attest the truth of what she speaks. 
For God alone such wonders can achieve. 

DUNOI8. 

I credit not her wonders, but her eyes, 
Which beam with innocence and purity. 

GHABLES. 

Am I, a sinner, worthy of such favour ? 
Infallible, all-searching eye, thou seest 
Mine inmost heart, my deep humili^. 



Humility shines brightly in the skies ; 
Thou art abased, hence God ezalteth thee. 

CHARLES. 

Shall I indeed withstand mine enemies ? 

JOHAXNA. 

France I will lay submissive at thy feet 

CHARLES. 

And Orleans, say'st thou, will not be surrender'd ? 

JOHANNA. 

The Loire shall sooner roll its waters back. 
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Shall I in triumph enter into Rheims ? 



I through ten thousand foes will lead thee there. 

[ 7%« knights make a noite with their lances and 
shields, and evince sifftts of courage. 

DUNOIB. 

Appoint the Maiden to command the host ! 

We follow blindly wheresoe'er she leads. 

The holy one's prophetic eye shall guide, 

And this brave aword from dangers shall protect her. 

LA HIRB. 

A imiverse in arms we will not fear. 
If she, the mighty one, precede our troops; 
The God of battle walketh by her side ; 
Let her conduct us on to victory ! 



Yes, holy Maiden, do thou lead mine host ; 
My chiefs and warriors shall submit to thee. 
This sword of matchless temper, tried in war, 
Sent back in anger by the Constable, 
Hath found a hand more worthy. Prophetess, 
Do thou receive it, and henceforward be — 



No, noble Dauphin 1 conquest to my liege 
Is not accorded through this instrument 
Of earthly might. I know another sword 
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Wherewith 1 am to conqueTj which to thee, 
I, as the Spirit taught, will indicate. 
Let it be hither brought. 



Name it, Johanna. 

JOHANNA. 

Send to the ancient town of Fierbois ; 
There in Saint Catherine's churchyard is a vault 
Where lie in heaps the spoils of by-gone war; 
Among them is the weapon 1 will use, 
Known by three lilies on the blade impressM. 
Let it be hither brought, for through this sword 
My liege ehall conquer. 

CHABI.E8. 

Do what she commands. 



And a white banner let me also bear. 
Edged with a purple border ; and thereon 
The Queen of Heaven, with the Jesus child. 
Floating in glory o'er this earthly ball. 
For so the Holy Mother show'd it me. 

CHARLES. 

So be it as thou sayest. 

JOHANNA, to the Archbish(q>. 
Reverend bishop ; 
Lay on my head thy consecrated hands 1 
Pronounce a blessing, Father, on thy child ! 

IShe kneelt d 
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ARCHBISHOP. 

Not blessingB to receive, but to dispenae 
Art thou appointed. Go, with power divine ! 
But we are sinners all and most unworthy. 

[_She riMi! i 

FAGB. 

A herald from the English generals. 

JOHANNA. 

Let him appear, for he is seat by God ! 



SCENE XI. 
71k Htraid entert. 

CHARLBS. 

Thy tidings, herald? What thy message ? speak. 

HERALD. 

Say, who for Charles of Valois, for the Count 
Of Pointhieu speaketh here ? 



Unworthy herald I 
Dost thou presume the monarch of the French 
Thus on his owd dominions to deny ? 
Thou art protected by thine office, else — 
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CHARLES. 

Peace, peace, good cousio ! speak tby message, herald. 

HERALD. 

My noble general laments the blood 
Whicfa hath already flow'd, and still must flow. 
Hence, in the scabbard holding back the sword. 
Before by storm the town of Orleans falls. 
He offers thee an amicable treaty. 



Proceed. 

JOHANNA. 

Permit me, Dauphin, in thy stead. 
To parley with this herald. 

CHARLES. 

Do so, Maid ; 
For peace or war decide. 

JOHANNA, to the herald. 

This message bear 
In answer to the lords who sent thee here. 
Monarch of England, and ye haughty Dukes 
Bedford and Gloucester, who destroy this reabn ! 
To Heaven's high King ye are accountable 
For all the blood that hath been shed. Restore 
The keys of all the cities ta'en by foree 
In opposition to God's holy law. 
The Maiden cometh from the King of Heaven, 
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And offers you or peace or bloody war. 
Choose ye ! for this I say, that ye may know it. 
To you this beauteous realm is oot assign'd 
By Mary's son ; but God hath given it 
To Charles, my lord and Dauphin, who ere long 
Will enter Paris with a monarch's pomp. 
Attended by the great ones of his realm. 
Now, herald, go, and speedily depart. 
For ere thou canst attain the British camp 
And do thine errand, is the M uden there. 
To plant the sign of victory at Orleans. 



ACT THE SECOND. 

T/ieJield of battle. In the backgrotrnd the EngUah camp it 
seen injlameg. 

SCENE X. 

■JOHANNNA. THE DUKE OF BURGUNDY. DUNOIS. LA HIRE. 

OUNOI8, to Burgundy. 
Turn ! combat now with men, and not with maids. 

LA HIKE. 

We will defend the holy prophetess ; 

First must thy weapon penetrate this breast. 
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BURGUNDY. 

I fear not this seducing Circe ; no, 

Nor you, whom she hath changed eo shamefully ; 

Oh blush, Dunois ! and do thou blush. La Hire ! 

To stoop thy valour to these hellish arts, — 

To be shield-bearer to a sorceress ! 

Come one — come all ! He only who despairs 

Of Heaven's protection, seeks the aid of hell. 

[ They prepare for Ote fight, Johanna steps between. 



BURGUNDY. 

Doat tremble for thy lover ? Thus 
Before thine eyes he shall — 

[/fe makes a thrust at Dunois. 



Dunois, forbear ! 
Part them, La Hire ! no blood of France must flow : 
Swords must not now decide ; above the stars 
T is otherwise decreed. Fall back ! attend — 
Revere the Spirif s voice, which speaks through me ! 



Why, Muden, now hold back my upraised arm. 
And check the just decision of the sword ? 
My weapon pants to deal the fatal blow 
Which shall avenge and heal the woes of France. 

[_S&eplaces herself in the midst and separates the parties. 
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JOHANNA. 



Fall back, Dunois ! Stand where thou art. La Hire ! 
Somewhat 1 have to say to Burgundy. 

[ When all it quiet.— 
What wouldat tbou, Burgundy ? Who is the foe 
Whom eagerly thy murderous glances seek ? 
This prince is^ like thyself, a son of France, — 
Here stands thy comrade and thy countryman ; 
I am a daughter of thy native land. 
All whom thou art so eager to destroy 
Are of thy friends ; our open arms prepare 
To clasp, our bending knees to honour thee. 
Our swords 'gainst thee are pointless, and that face 
fiv'n in a hostile helm is dear to us. 
For there we trace the features of our King. 

BURQUNDY. 

What, syren ! wilt thou with seducing words 

Allure thy victim ? Cunning sorceress, 

Me thou deludest not ; mine ears are closed 

Against thy treacherous words ; and vainly dart 

Thy fiery glances 'gainst this mail of proof. 

To arms, Dunois ! 

Come, let us fight with swords and not with words ! 



I^rst, Burgundy, with words, and then with swords. 
Do words alarm thee ? "T is a coward's fear, 
Aoct plainly intimates an evil cause. 
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JOHANNA. 



T is not imperious necessity 

Which throws ub at thy feet ! We do not come 

As suppliants before thee. Look around ! 

The Enghsh tents are level with the ground, 

And all the field ia cover'd with your slain. 

Hark ! the war-trumpets of the French resomid ; 

God hath decided — ours the victoiy ! 

Our new-cull'd laurel garland with our friend 

We &in would share. Come, noble fugitive ! 

Oh come where justice and where conquest dwell ! 

Even I, the messenger of Heaven, extend 

A sister's hand to thee ; I fain would save 

And draw thee over to our noble cause. 

Heaven bath declared for France ! Angelic powers. 

Unseen by thee, do battle for our King, 

With lilies are the holy ones adorn'd ; 

Pure as this radiant banner is our cause ; 

Its blessed symbol is the Queen of Heaven. 



Falsehood's fallacious words are fidl of guile. 

But hers are pure and childlike. If indeed 

Spirits of evil borrow this disguise, 

They copy innocence triumphantly. 

I Tl hear no more. To arms, Dunois ! to arms ! 

Mine ear, I feel, is weaker than mine arm. 

JOHANNA. 

You call me an enchantress, and accuse 
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Of hellish arte. Is it the work of hell 

To heal dissension and to foster peace ? 

Comes holy concord from the depths helow ? 

Say, what is holy, innocent, and good. 

If not to combat for one's native land. 

Since when hath nature heen so self-opposed, 

That Heaven forsakes the just and righteous cause. 

While hell protects it ? If my words are true, 

Whence could I draw them hut from Heaven above ? 

Who ever sought me in my peaceful glades, 

To teach the shepherd-maid affairs of state? 

I ne'er have stood with princes, to these lips 

Unknown the arts of eloquence ; yet now 

When I have need of it to touch thy heart, 

Insight and varied knowledge I possess ; 

The fate of empires and the doom of kings 

I^e clearly spread before my childish mind. 

And words of thimder issue from my mouth. 

BUBQUNBY, greatly moved, Utokt at her with emotion and 

astonishment. 
How is it with me ? Doth some heavenly power 
Thus strangely stir my spirit* s inmost depliis ? 
This pure, this gentle creature cannot he ! 
No, if enchantment blinds me, 't is from Heaven. 
My spirit tells me she is sent from God. 

JOHANNA. 

Oh he is touched ! I have not pray'd in vain, 
Wrath's thundercloud dissolves in gentle tears. 
And leaves his brow, while mercy's golden beams 
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Break irom his eyes and gently promise peace. 
Away with arms, now clasp him to your hearts. 
He weeps, — he 's conquer' d, he is oura once more ! 

[/fer sword and banner faU; she havens to him with ouf- 

stretched arms, and embraces him in great offiiation. 

La Hire and Dunois throw doum their swords, and 

hoHtn also to embrace him. 



ACT THE THIRD. 

The rojfol residence at Chalons on the Mame. 
SCENE IV. 

CHARLES. THE, DUKE OP BURGUNDY. DUNOIS, LA HIRE, 

CHATILLON, aad tvx other Ktiighli. 

JOHAN N A enleri. She u clad m armour, and wiari a garland >a Her hair. 

CHARLES. 

Thou comest as a prieBtess deck'd, Johanna, 
To consecrate the union furm'd by thee I 

BURGUNDY. 

How dreadful was the Maiden in the fight ! 
How lovely circled by the beams of peace ! 
My word, Johanna, have I now fiUfill'd ? 
Art thou contented? have I thine applause? 
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JOHANNA. 



The greatest favour thou hast shown thyself. 
Array*d in blessed light thou shinest now. 
Who didst erewhile with bloody ominous ray, 
Hang like a moon of terror in the heavens. 
Many brave knights I find assembled here. 
And joy's glad radiance beams in every eye ; 
One mourner, one alone I have encountered, 
He must conceal himself where all rejoice. 

BUKGUNDY. 

And who is conscious of such heavy guilt, 
That of my favour he must needs despair ? 

JOHANNA. 

May he approach ? Oh tell me that he may, — 
Complete thy merit. Void the reconcilement 
That frees not the whole heart. A drop of hate 
Remaining in the cup of joy, converts 
The blessed draught to poison. Let there be 
No deed so stain'd with blood that Burgundy 
Cannot for^ve it on this day of joy ! 

BUBGUNBT. 

Hal now I understand. 

JOHANNA. 

And thou It forgive ? 
Thou wilt indeed forgive ? Come in, Duchfttel ! 

[ She opens the door and leads in Duehdtel, 
who remains standing at a distance. 
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The Duke is reconciled to all his foes. 
And be is eo to thee. 

l^Jhichdlel approaehes a few steps nearer mtd 
tries to rtad the countetmnce of the Zhthe. 

BUBGUNDY. 

What makest thou 
Of me, Johanna? Knowst thou what thou askest. 

JOHANNA. 

A gracious sovereign throws his portals wide, 
Admitting every guest, excluding none ; 
As freely as the firmament the world. 
So mercy must encircle friend and foe. 
The sun pours forth his vivifying beams 
Through all the regions of infinity: 
The heavens impartially dispense their dew. 
And bring refreshment to each thirsty plant. 
Whate'er is good, and cometh from onhigh, 
Is universal and without reserve. 



Oh, she can mould me to her wish ; my heart 
Is in her forming band like melted wax. 
Ducb&tet, I forgive thee — come, embrace me ! 
Shade of my sire ! view not with wrathful eye 
That thus I clasp the hand that shed thy blood. 
Te death-gods call me not to an account 
That I abjure mine oath of dire revenge. 
With you, in yon drear realm of endless night. 
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There beats do human heart, and all remains 
Eternal, stedfaat, and immoveable. 
Here in the light of day 'tis othenrise. 
Man, living feeling man, is aye the sport 
Of the o'ermastering present. 

CHARLBS. 

Lofty maid ! 
What owe I not to thee ! How truly now 
Hast thou fiilhll'd thy word, — ^how rapidly 
Reversed my destiny ! Thou hast appeased 
My friends, and in the dust o*erwhehn'd my foes ; 
From foreign yoke redeemed my cities ; thou 
Hast all achieved : speak, how can I reward thee ? 



Sire, in prosperity be still humane, 

Ae in misfortune thou hast ever been ; 

And on the height of greatness ne'er forget 

The value of a friend in times of need ; 

Thou hast approved it in adversity. 

Refuse not to the lowest of thy people 

The clums of justice and humanity. 

For from the fold God called thy saviour forth. 



Thj fortune be henceforth thy monarch's care ; 
For I will glorify thy name in France, 
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And the remotest age shall call thee blest. 
Thus I fidfil my word, — kneel dava 1 

ZBg ebmtot hi* noord and tcntchet her witk it. 
aod rise 
A noble ! I, thy monarch, from the dust 
Of thy mean birth exalt thee : in the grave 
Thy fathers I ennoble ; thou shalt bear 
Upon thy coat-of-arms the fleur-de-lis : 
Thy buili shall equal that from high descent. 
The royal blood of Valois shall alone 
More noble be than thine ; the highest peer 
Shall feel himself exalted by thy hand ; 
To wed thee ooUy, maid> shall be my care. 

DONOI8, advancing. 
My heart made choice of her when she was lowly : 
The recent honour which encircles her 
Neither exalts her merit nor my love. 
Here in my sovereign's presence, and before 
This holy bishop, maid, I tender thee 
My hand, and take thee as my princely wife. 
If thou esteem me worthy to be thine. 

CHARLES. 

Resistless maiden ! wonder thou dost add 

To wonder ; yes, henceforward I believe 

That nothing is impossible to thee. 

Thou bast subdued this proud, this valiant heart. 

Which scoff'd at love's omnipotetice till now. 

LA HIRE, advancit^. 
If I have rightly read Johanns'a heart. 
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Its fairest jewel is humility : 
She well deserves the homage of the great. 
But never will her wishes soar go high. 
She strives not after giddy eminence ; 
The true affection of an honest heart 
Contents her, and the quiet destiny 
Which with this hand I humbly proffer her. 

CHARLEH. 

Thou too. La Hire ! two brave competitors, — 

Peers in heroic virtue and renown ! 

Wilt thou, who hast appeased mine enemies, 

My realms united, part my dearest friends ? 

One only can possess her ; I esteem 

Each to be justly worthy such a prize. 

Speak, maid ! thy heart alone must here decide. 

SOBEL. 

The noble maiden is surprised, her cheek 

Is crimson'd over with a modest blush : 

Let her have leisure to consult her heart. 

And in confiding friendship to unseal 

Her long-closed bosom. Now the hour is come 

When, with a sister's love, I also may 

Approach the maid severe, and offer her 

This silent faithful breast. Permit us women 

Alone to weigh this womanly affair ; 

Do you await the issue. 

CBABLBS, about to retire. 

Be it so ! 

q2 
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JOHANNA. 



No, Sire, not so 1 the crimBon on my cheek 

Is not the blush of bashiul modesty. 

Naught have I to this lady to confide. 

Which in this presence I may not proclaim. 

The choice of these brave knights much honours me. 

But I did not forsake my shepherd-walks. 

To chase vain worldly splendour, nor array 

My tender frame in panoply of war, 

To twine the bridal garland in my hair. 

Far other labour is assign'd to me. 

Which a pure maiden can alone achieve : 

I am the soldier of almighty God, 

And to no mortal man can I be wife. 

ARCHBISHOP. 

To he a fond companion unto man 
Is woman bom ; when nature she obeys. 
Most wisely she fulfils high. Heaven's decree ! 
When his behest who call'd thee to the field 
Shall be accomplish'd, thou It resign thine arms. 
And once again rejoin the softer sex. 
Whose gentle nature thou dost now foi^, 
And which from war's stem duties is exempt. 

JOHANNA. 

Most reverend Sir, as yet I know not what 
The spirit will commission me to do ; 
But when the time comes round, his guiding voice 
Will not he silent, and I will obey ; 
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Now it commands me to complete my work. 
My royal master's brow is still uncrown'd. 
Still unanointed is his sacred bead ; 
My sovereigD cannot yet be call'd a king. 

CHABLBfl. 

We are advancing on the way to Rheims. 

JOBANNA. 

Let us not linger, for the enemy 

Is planning how to intercept thy course ; 

I will conduct thee through the midst of them. 



And when thy holy mission is fulfill'd, 

When we in triumph shall have enter'd Rheims, 

Wilt thou not then permit me, sacred matd — 



If Heaven ordain that from the strife of death 
Crown'd with the wreath of conquest I return. 
My task will be accomplished, and thenceforth 
The herdsmaid in the palace of the king 
Hath nothing more to do. 

CBABLBs, taHng her hand. 
The ai>iril's voice 
Impels thee now ; thy bosom. Heaven-inspired ! 
Is deaf to love ; 't will not be always so. 
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Our weapons will repose, and victory 

Will by the hand lead forward gentle peace ; 

Then joy will come aguu to every Iweast, 

And softer feelings wake iu every heart, — 

They will awaken also in thy breast. 

And tears of gentle tongiog thou wilt weep. 

Such as thine eye hath never shed before ; 

This heart, which Heaven now occupies atone, 

Will fondly open to an earthly friend ; 

Thousands thou hast till now redeem'd and bless'd. 

Thou wilt at length conclude by blessing one. 

JOHANNA. 

Art weaiy, Dauphin, of the heavenly vision, 
That thou its vessel wouldst annihilate ? 
The holy maiden sent to thee by God 
Degrade, reducing her to common dust ? 
Ye blind of heart ! O ye of little faith ! 
God's glory shines around you ; to your gaze 
He doth reveal his wonders, and ye see 
Naught but a woman in me. Dare a woman 
Invest her tender frame in polish'd steel. 
And boldly mingle in the rush of war? 
Woe, woe ia me, if bearing in my hand 
God's sword of vengeance, I in my vain heart 
Cherish'd affection to a mortal man ! 
'T were better for me I had ne'er been bom, 
I do conjure you, speak no more of this, 
If thou wouldst not provoke the spirifs wrath 
Who in me dwells. The eye desiring me 
To me is horror and profanity. 
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OBARLBB. 

Forbear t it ie in vwn to ui^ her further. 

JOHANNA. 

Command the trumpets of the war to sound I 
This stillnesB doth perplex and harass me ; 
An inward impulse drives me from repose. 
It still impels me to achieve my work, 
And sternly beckons me to meet my doom. 



SCENE V. 
A Kn^ht, mtering kaiiiijf. 

CHABLGB. 

What tidings ? speak ! 

KNIOHT. 

The foe has cross'd the Mame, 
And marahalleth his army for the fight. 

JOHANNA, inapwred. 
Battle and tumult ! now my soul is free. 
Arm, warriors, arm ! while I prepare the troops. 

CHABLBS. 

Follow, La Hire ! E'en at the gatea of Rheims 
They will compel us to dispute the crown. 
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No geDuine courage prompts them ; tlus essay 
Is the last effort of enraged despair. 

******* 
[ 7^ trunqt^ give forth an animated sound, and atxompauied 
by the OTcheitra p€ut into a wild martin ftrain. Warlike 
inUrumentt are heard behind the acene, tohieh changes into 
an cpen country skirted vnik trees. During the music, 
soldiers are seen passing rapidfy in the background. 



Talbot, leaning on Fa^eiffe and accompanied bg soldiers. SooH 
afiarwards Lionel. 

TALBOT. 

Here, comrades, lay me down beneath these trees. 
And then betake yourselves agtun to battle. 
I need no aid or furtherance to die. 

FABTOLFFE. 

Oh most unhappy lamentable day ! 

{_Liond enters. 
Behold what si^t awaits you, Lionel ! 
Here lies our leader wounded unto death. 

LIONEL. 

Now God forbid ! my noble lord, arise ! 
This is no time for you to sink exhausted. 
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Yield Dot to death, but with your powerful will 
Compel your spirit to defy his power ! 

TALBOT. 

In vun ! the day of destiny is coine> 

"Wluch will overthrow the Eoglish power in France. 

In desperate combat I have vainly risk'd 

The remnant of our force to ward it off. 

Struck by the thunderbolt I proBtrate lie, 

Never to rise agfun. Rheims.now is lost, — 

Hasten to succour Paris I 

LIONEL. 

Paris hath 
Made treaty with the Dauphin ; even now 
A post hath brought us this intelligence. 

TALBOT, tearit^ off his bandages. 
Then freely flow, ye currents of my blood I 
For Talbot now is weary of the sun. 

LIONEL. 

I may not longer tarry : Fastolffe, haste ! 
Convey our leader to a place of safety. 
No longer now can we midntain this post ; 
Our flying troops disperse on every side, — 
The Maid advances irresistibly — 
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SCENE VII. 

CHARLES. BURGUNDY. DUNOIS. DUCHATEL, andSoUiert atier. 
BtJBOUNDY. 

The trench is storm'd ! 

DDM018. 

The day at length is ours ! 

CHARLES, p«rvettnfi$r Talbot. 
See, who doth yonder from the light of day 
His sorrowfiJ and painful farewell take ? 
His armour indicates no common man ; 
Go succour him, if aid may yet avail. 

FA8TOLFPB. 

Stand back * depart ! respect the mighty dead, 
Whom to approach you ne'er desired in life. 

BCBOUNDY. 

What do I see? Lord Talbot in his blood ! 

[ J7e approaches htm. Talbot gazet on him fixedly and diet. 



SCENE VIII. 

Thetaat. LA HIRE. 



DUNOIB. 
La Hire, where is the Maiden ? 
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Do you ask ? 
Erewhile I left her figbting by your Bide. 

DUNOIS. 

I thought ihe waa protected by your um. 
When I departed to aHiBt the King. 

BURGUNDY. 

Not long ago I saw her banner wave 
Amid the thickest of the hostile ranka. 

CHABLB8. 

Hasten to rescue her ! 



[ follow— come! 



£ 7%^ aO haiien out. 



7%e Field of Battle. 
LIONEL. JOHANNA. 



Accursed one, prepare thee for the fight ! 
Not both of us shall quit this field aUve. 
Thou hast destroy*d the bravest of our host ; 
The noble Talbot hath his mi^ty soul 
Breathed forth upon my bosom ; I *11 avenge 
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The hero, or participate his doom. 

And wouldst thou know who brings thee glory now. 

Whether he live or die, — I 'm Lionel, 

The sole survivor of the English chiefs. 

And s^ unconquer'd is this valiant arm. 

[jETe nuAes tgxm her ; after a tkort combat she 
itrihes lie sword out of kit hand. 
Perfidious fortune ! 

\_He wrecks unth her. Johanna seizes him by 
the crest and tears open his helmet ; Au face 
isthas ejpoaed; atthesame time the draws 6er 
noord tenth her right hand. 

JOHANNA. 

Suffer what thou soughtest ! 
The Virgin sacrifices thee through me ! 

^At this moment she ffozes in hit face. Hitatptet 
tofiens her, she remains motionleis and ikuBb/ 
lets her arm sink. 

LIONEL. 

Why linger, why withhold the stroke of death ? 
My glory thou hast taken, — take my life I 
I want no mercy, I am in thy power. 

'iShe makes him a sign utiik ker hand lafi^. 
How ! shall I fly, and owe my life to thee ? 
No, I would rather die ! 

JOHANNA, with averted face. 
I will not know 
That ever thou didst owe thy life to me. 

LIONEL. 

I hate alike thee and thy profler'd gift. 
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I want no mercy, — kill thine enemy, 
Who loathes and would have slain tbee. 



And fly • 



JOHANNA. 

Slay me then, 

LIONBL. 

Ha ! what is this ? 

JOHANNA, hiding her face. 
Woe 's me ! 
LIONEL, approaehinff her. 

Tissaid 
Then killeat all the English, whom thy sword 
Subdues in battle ; — why spare me alone ? 

JOHANNA raises her sword with a ra^d mmetaetU as ^ 
to strike him, but lets it /alt quickly when she gazes on 
hit/ace. 

O holy Virgin ! 



Wherefore namest thou 
The holy Vii^n ? she knows naught of thee ; 
Heaven hath no part in tbee. 

JOHANNA, in Me greatest anxiety. 
What have I done ? 
My vow is broken now J 

[ She wrings her hands in despair. 
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LIONEL, regardir^ her with sympathy^ 
Unhappy maid ! 
I pity thee 1 thou toucheet me ; thou host 
Shown mercy unto me alone. I feel 
My hatred giving place to sympathy. 
Who art thou, and whence comest thou ? 

JOBANNA. 

B^one! 



Thy youth, thy beauty penetrate my heart ! 
Thine aspect touches me ; \ fain would save thee. 
How may I do bo ? tell me. Come, oh come ! 
Renounce this fear&l league, — throw down these arms ! 

JOHANNA. 

I am unworthy now to carry them. 

LIONEL. 

Then throw them &om thee — quick ! come follow me 1 

JOHANNA, loith horror. 
How ! follow thee ! 



Thou mayst be saved. Oh come ! 
I will deliver thee, but linger not. 
Strange sorrow for thy sake doth seize my heart, — 
Unspeakable desire to rescue thee. 

\_He seizes her a 
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JOHANNA. 

The Bastard comes ! — 't is they ! they seek for me ! 
If they should find thee — 

LIONBL. 

I '11 defend thee, maid ! 



I die if thou shouldst perish by their hands ! 

LIONEL. 

Am I then dear to thee ? 

JOHANNA. 

Ye heaven^ Powers ! 

LIONEL. 

Shall I again behold thee — hear from thee ? 

JOHANNA. 

No, never ! 

LIONEL, 

Thus this sword I seize, in pledge 
That I agdn behold thee I 

^ffe matehea htr sword, 

JOHANNA. 

Madman, hohl I 
Thou^rest? 
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LIONBi:,. 
Now I yield to force, — aguo 



LA HIRE, 

It is she ! The Maideo lives ! 

DUNOIB. 

Fear not, Johanna ! friends are at thy side. 

LA HIRR. 

Ib not that Lionel who yonder flies ? 



Let him escape ! Maiden, the righteous cause 
Hath triumph'd now. RheimB opens wide its gates ; 
The multitudes pour forth to meet their King. 



What uls the maiden ? she grows pale — she sinks ! 

l^Jobanna grows dizzy and is about to fail. 



She 's wounded — rend her breastplate — 't is her arm ! 
The wound is not severe. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



THE MAID OF ORLEANS. 



Maiden, you bleed t 

JOHANNA. 

Uh that m^ life would stream forth with my blood ! 

[iSA« lie» »en$eless in La Hire's arms. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



A haU adonud as for a fistival ; the coltmms are kung with 
garlands, behind the scene Jkttes and hauAoys. 

JOHANNA. 

HushM is the din of arniB ; wai^s storms subside ; 
Glad song und dance succeed the bloody fcay : 
Through all the stre^ joy echoes far and wide ; 
The church aad altar shine in rich array ; 
Triumphal arches rise in vernal pride ; 
Wreaths round the columns wind their flowery way. 
While Rheims' wide walls scarce hold the joyous throng 
Which rolls in undulating crowds along. 

One sentiment of thrilling joy excites, 

One common thought possesses every heart. 

While universal happiness unites 

Those whom erewhile fierce hatred held apart ; 
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Each in his coimtiy's glory now delights, 
And binds the name of Frenchman to his heart ; 
France sees the splendour of her ancient crown. 
And to her monarch's mn bows humbly down. 

Yet I, the author of this wide delight, 
The joy, myself created, cannot share ; 
My heart is sic^ aa with an early blight, 
And flies the festive pageant in despair ; 
Still to the British camp it taketh ^bt, 
Agmnst my will my gaze still wanders there ; 
And from the throng I steal, with grief oppress'd, 
To hide the guilt which weighs upon my breast. 

What ! I permit a hiunan form 

To haunt my bosom's sacred cell ? 

And there, where heavenly radiance shone, 

Doth earthly love presume to dwell ? 

The saviour of my country, I, 

The warrior of "God most high. 

Bum for my country's fbeman ? dare I name 

Heaven's holy light, nor feel o'erwhelm'd with shame ? 

£ The mutie behind ihe gcene paaset mio a tt^ OHd 
moving melody. 



Woe is me I those melting tones 1 
They distract my 'wilder'd brain ! 
Every note, his voice recalling, 
Conjures up his form again. 
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Would that spears were whizzing round 1 
Would that battle's thunder roaPd I 
'Midst the wild tumultuous sound 
All my strength would be restored. 

These sweet tones, these melting voices, 

T^th sedoctiTe power are fraught ! 

They dissolve in gentle lon^ng 

Every feeling, every thought. 

Waking tears of plaintive sadness 1 

[_Afur a paute, with more energy — 
Should I have kill'd him ? could I, when I gazed 
Upon his face ? Kill'd him ? oh rather far 
Would I have turn'd my weapon 'gainst myself. 
And am I culpable because humane ? 
Is pity siniVil ? Hty ! didst thou hear 
The voice of pity and humanity 
When others fell the victims of thy sword ? 
Why was she silent when Montgomeiy, 
The gentle youth, pray'd thee to spare his life ? 
O cumuttg heart ! thou liest before high Heaven ; 
It is not pity's voice impels thee now. 
Why was I doom'd to gaze upon his face,— 
To contemplate that noble countenance ? 
With that one glance thy crime, thy woe commenced. 
Unhappy one ! God's agents should be blind, 
And blindly should they execute his will ! 
His mandate thou didst break ; his angels fled. 
And snares of hell around thy footsteps spread! 

[ TKeJUdet are again heard, and she svbtidei into a 
quiet melancholy. 
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My barmlesa staff! oh would, alas, 

That I had ne'er abaDdon'd thee ! 

Nor ever heard the heavenly voice 

Low murmuring through the sacred tree ! 

Oh would that thou, high Queen of Heaven, 

Hadst ne'er reveal'd thyself to me I 

Take back — I may not wear it now— 

Take back thy crown — 't is not for me. 

I saw the heavens open wide, 
I gazed upon that &ce ot love ; 
Yet here on earth my hopes abide. 
They do not dwell with thee above ! 
Why impose this stem vocation. 
Holy one, upon tby child ? 
Could I steel my gentle bosom, 
Form'd by nature soft and mild ? 

Wouldst thou indeed proclaim thy might. 
Make choice of those Jrom weakness free, 
Who dwell for ever in thy sight. 
And ever gather strength from thee. 
Immortal ones, they know no fears. 
They feel no woe, they shed no tears ; 
But do not choose the shepherd maid. 
Of her weak woman's heart afraid ! 

Was I concem'd with warlike things. 
With battles or the strife of kings ? 
Id innocence I led my sheep 
Adown the mountain's silent steep j 
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But thou didst Bend me into life 
'Midst princely halls and Bcenes of strife. 
To lose my spirit's tender bloom : 
Alas, I did not seek my doom ! 



SCENE II. 

AGNBS SORBL. JOHANNA. 



^SKe adTmmiesjojifuUy. When »he perceives Johanna, 
she hastens to her and/ails upon her neck ,- then 
suddenly recoliecting herself, she relinqutthes her 
hold, and falls down b^ore her. 
No ! no ! not so I before thee in the dust ! 

JOHANNA, trying to raise her. 
AriiSe ! thou dost forget thyself and me. 



Forbid me not ! 't is the excess of joy 

Which throws me at thy feet. I must pour forth 

My o'erchai^ed heart in gratitude to Glod ; 

I worship the Invisible in thee. 

Thou art the angel who hast led my lord 

To Rheims, to place the crown upon his brow. 

That which I never even dared to dream. 

Is realized ! The coronation march 

Will soon set forth, array'd in festal pomp 
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The monarch stands ; the nobles of the re&hn 
Attend, to bear the mgns of royalty j 
To the cathedral flows the billowy crowd ; 
The songs resound, the beUs unite their peel; 
Oh this excess of joy I cannot bear ! 

[i/oAanna gently raiu* her ; Agtiei Sorel pauMet a 
momertt, and surveyt the Maiden more narrovily. 
Tet thou dost still reiftain severe and cold ; 
Thou canst create delight, yet share it not. 
Thy heart is cold, — thou canst not feel our joy, 
Thou bast beheld the glories of the skies, 
And earthly interests move not thy pure breast. 

^Johanna teixei her hand warmly, but toon lei* it 
Jail again. 
Oh that thou couldst a woman be and feel ! 
Put oif this armour ; war is over now, 
Confess thy union with the softer sex : 
My loving heart shrinks timidly from thee 
While thus thou wearest Pallas' brow severe. 



What wouldBt thou have me do ? 

aOREl.. 

Unarm thyself! 
Put olF this coat-of-mail ! The god of love 
Fears to approach a bosom dad in steeL 
Oh be a woman, thou wilt feel his power ! 

JOHANNA. 

What, now unarm myself! 'midst battle's roar 
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I ^ bare mj bosom to the stroke of death. 
Not now ! would that a seven-fold wall of brasa 
Could hide me from these revels, from myself ! 



Thou *rt loved by Count Dunois ; his noble heart, 
Which virtue and renown alone inspire 
With pure and holy passion, gbws for thee. 
Oh, by a hero it is sweet to know 
Oneself beloved, — 't is sweeter still to love. 

[^Johanna tum$ away with 
Thou hatest him?— no, no, thou only canst 
Not love hi in ; how could hatred stir thy breast ? 
Those who would tear us from the one we love, 
We hate alone ; but none can claim thy love. 
Thy heart is tranquil, if it could but feel. 

JOHANNA. 

Oh pity me ! lament my hapless fate ! 



What can be wanting to comj^te thy joy ? 
Thou hast fulfillM thy promise, — France is free ; 
To Rheima in triumph thou hast led the King, 
Thy mighty deeds have g^'d thee high renown, 
A happy people praise and worship thee, 
Thy name, the honoured theme of every tongue ; 
Thou art the goddess of this festival ; 
The monarch, with his crown and regal state. 
Shines not with greater majesty than thou ! 



,9 iizedoy Google 



2'<8 THE MAID OF ORLEANS. 

JOHANNA. 

Oh could I hide me in the depths of earth ! 

so BEL. 

Why this emotion? whence this strange distress? 

Who may look up today without a fear. 

If thou dost cast thine eyes upon the ground? 

I am the one to blush, who feel near thee 

How poor a thing I am ; I cannot reach 

Thy lofty virtue, thy heroic strength. 

Shall I confess to thee how weak I am ? 

T is not the gloiy of my native land, 

Nor new-bom grandeur of the crown, nor yet 

The people's ardour and triumphant joy, 

Which occupy this weak, this woman's heart; 

One image, one alone is there enshrined. 

One feeling quite ahsorbs ita energies ; 

He is the idol, him the people bless, 

Him they extol, for him they strew these flowers, 

And he is mine, he is my own true love I 

JOHANNA. 

Oh thou art happy ! thou art bless'd indeed ! 

Thou lovest where all love ; thou mayst unblamed, 

Pour forth thy rapture, and thine inmost heart 

Fearless discover to the gaze of man. 

Thy country's triumph is thy lover's too. 

The vast, innumerable multitudes. 

Who, rolling onward, crowd within these walla. 

Participate thy joy, and hallow it j 

Thee they salute, for thee they twine the wreath, 
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Thou art a portion of the general joy, 
Thou loveat the all-inBpirinf; soul, the sun, 
And what thou see'at is th; lover's glot^ ! 

BORStsf fallmff on her iieck. 
Thou doat delight me, — thou canst read my heart ! 
I did thee wrong, thou knowest what love is. 
Thou tell'st my feeliogs with a voice of power. 
My heart forgets its fear and its reserve, 
And seeks confidingly to blend with thine. 

JOHANNA, tearing her»e(ffi'om her with violence. 
Forsake me ! turn away i do not pollute 
Thyaetf by longer intercourse with me ! 
Be happy ! go — and in the deepest night 
Leave me to hide my in&my, my woe t 



Thou finght«n'st me, — I understand thee not, — 
I ne'er have understood thee — ibr &om me 
Thy dark mysterious being still was veiFd. 
Wlio may divine what thus disturbs thy heart. 
Thus terrifies thy pure and sacred soul ? 

JOHANNA. 

Thou art the pure, the holy one > couldst tiiou 
Behold mine inmost heart, thou, shuddering, 
Wouldst fly the traitoress, the enemy ! 
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DUNOIS. DUCHATEL. Ul RISE, tnttri milh iht 6i 



Johanna, thee we seek. All is prepared ; 
The King hath seat us, 'tis his royal will 
That thou before him shouldst thy banner bear. 
The company of princes thou shalt join, 
And inarch immediately before the King : 
For he doth not deny it, and the world 
Shall witness. Maiden, that to thee alone 
He doth ascribe the honour of this day. 

JOBANNA. 

/ march before him ? / the banner bear 7 
Away ! away ! 



How ! art thou terrified 
At thine own banner. Maiden ? Look at it ! 
It is the same thou didat in conquest wave. 
Imaged upon it is the Queen of Heaven, 
Floating in glory o'er this earthly ball ; 
For so the Holy Mother shoVd it thee. 

JOHANNA, gazmg upon it with horror. 
T is she herself! so she appear'd to me. 
See, how she looks at me and knits her brow. 
And anger flashes firom her threatening eye ! 
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Alas ahe raveth I Maiden, be composed ! 
Collect thyself ! thou seest nothing real. 
That is her pictured image ; she herself 
Wanders above, amid the angelic quire. 



Thou comest, fearfiil one, to punish me ? 
Destroy, o'erwhelm, thine arrowy lightnings hurl, 
And let them fall upon my guilty head. 
Alas, ray vow I *ve broken ! I *ve profaned 
And desecrated thy most holy name ! 



Woe *s us ! what may this mean ? what unblest words? 

LA HIBE to DUCHATEL. 

Thia strange emotion canst thou comprehend? 

DDCHATBL. 

That which I see, I see, — I long have fear'd it. 

DUN DIB. 

What sayest thou ? 

DDCHATBL. 

I dare not speak my thoughts. 
I would to Heaven that the King were crown'd 1 

LA HIBK. 

How ! hath the awe this banner doth inspire 
Tum'd back upon thyself? before this sign 
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Let BritoDs tremble ; to the foea of France 
T is fearful, but to all true citizens 
It IB auspicious. 

JOHANNA. 

Yes, thou sayest truly ! 
To friends 't ia gracious ; but to enemies 
It causeth horror. 

\^Tbe Coronation march ia htard. 

DUNOIS. 

Take thy banner then ! 
The march be^ns, — no time is to be lost 1 

\_They prtgt the banner upon htr ; the teises it with 
evident emotion, and retires ; the other* folime. 



SCENE IV. 



The toene changes to an open place before the Cathedral. Spec- 
tatort oceupy the background ; Bertrand, Claud Marie and 
Etiemie come /onoards then Margot and Lottiton. The 
Coronation march it heard in the dittanee. 



My Mai^ot, we shall now behold Johanna I 
How my heart beats ! 



UARQOT. 

In majesty and pomp 
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We shall behold her, saying to ourselves, 
Is this our sister? can this be Joha&oa? 



"nil I have seen her, I can scarce believe 
That she, vhom men the Maid of Orleans name. 
The mighty warrior, ie indeed Johanna, 
Our sister whom we lost I 

[_ The tmuic draw* nearer. 

IIABOOT. 

Thou doubteBt stiti ! 
Thou wilt thyself behold her ! 

BERTRAND. 

See, they come ! 
{_Mtu%cianng>mthe procetrion. Children follow, dreued 
in white, loith hrmtehet in their hands ; behind them 
two heralds. MagistraUi folhtc in their roles. Them 
two marshals with their ttaoes ; the Duhe of JBtrr- 
gundy, bearing the tword, Dunois with the sceptre, 
other nobles with the regalia ; Kniffhti with the orna- 
tTtenit of their order, choriatert with incense, two 6i- 
shopt ; the Arehinshop with the ervcifix, Johanna 
follows with her banner : she toa&a with wavering 
steps, and downcast head ; at her appearemee, her 
sisters express their asbmiahment and joy. The 
King foUows, under a canopy, stgtported by four 
barons; courtiers follow ; toldieri conclude the pro- 
cettion. When it has ottered the church, the music 
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SCENE VIII. 



Thibaut enters, dad in mourmng, Saimond fotlowt him, a 
trie* to hold kim back. 



Stay, father Thibaud 1 do not join the crowds ! 
Thy grief ofiends the joyous multitudes. 



Didst thou behold my child — my wretched child ? 
Didst mark her tottering and uncertain steps, 
Her countenance, so pallid and disturb'd ? 
She feels her dreadful state ; the hour \& come 
To save my child, and I will not neglect it. 

[/fe is about to 

BAIHOND. 

What wouldst thou do ? 



Surprise her, hurl her down 
liVom her viun happiness, and forcibly 
Restore her to the God whom she. denies. 

BAIMOND. 

Oh do not work the ruin of thy child ! 
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THIBAUT. 
If her soul lives, her mortal part may die. 

IJoAamta nuhu out of the church without her ban- 
tier. The people press around her, vwskg) her, 
and kUa her garments. She it detained in the 
background by the crowd. 
She comes ! 't is she — she rushes from the church ; 
Her troubled conscience dnves her from the fane ; 
T is vbibly the judgement of her God ! 

C They both retire. 



SCENE IX. 

JOHANNA. PEOPLE. 4fteneard$ her Siittrt. 
JOHANNA. 

^She has freed herself fi-om the people and comes forward. 
Remain I cannot — spirits chaae me forth ! 
The organ's peehng tones like thunder sound, 
The dome's arch'd roof threatens to overwhelm me ! 
I must escape and seek heaven's wide expanse ! 
I left my banner in the sanctuary. 
Never, oh sever will I touch it more I 
It seem'd to me as if I had beheld 
My sisters pass before me like a dream. 
'T was only a delusion ; they, alas ! 
Are far, fer distant, — ^inaccessible — 
E'en as my childhood, as mine innocence ! 
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MARQOT, stepping forward. 
T is she ! it is. Johanna ! 

LOUisON, hastening toward her. 
O my sister ! 



Then it was no delusion, — you are here, — 
Thee I embrace, Louison 1 thee, my Mai^t 1 
Here, in this strange and crowded solitude, 
I clasp once more my sisters* faithful breast. 

MABGOT. 

She knows us still, — she is our own kind sister. 

JOHANNA. 

Your love hath led you to me here so far ! 
So very far ! You are not wroth with her 
Who left her home without one par^g word. 

LOUISON. 

Qod's unseen providence conducted thee. 

HA BOOT. 

Thy great renown, which agitates the world. 
Which makes thy name the theme of every tongue, 
Hath in our quiet village wakea'd us. 
And led us hither to this festival. 
To witness all thy glory we are come. 
And we are not alone. 
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JOHANNA, quickly. 

Our father 's here ? 
Where is he ? why doth he conceal himaelf ? 

MA BOOT. 

Our father is not with us. 

JOHANNA. 

Not with you ? 
He will DOt see me then ! you do not bring 
His blessing for his child. 

LODISON. 

He doth not know 
That we are here. 

JOHANNA. 

Not know it ! wherefore not ? 
You are embarraas'd, and you do not speak : 
Tou look upon the ground 1 where is our &ther ? 

MAROOT. 

Since thou bast left — 

LuiTisON, maki^ a sign to Margot. 
Margot! 

MABOOT. 

Our father hath 



Become dqected. 



JOHANNA. 

Ahl 
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LOUlaON. 

Console thyself! 
Our sire's foreboding spirit well thou know'st : 
He will collect himself, and be composed, 
When he shall learn from us that thou art happy. 



And thou art happy ? Yea, it must be so. 
For thou art great and bonour'd. 

JOBAJittA. 

I am so. 
Now I again behold you, once again 
Tour voices hear, whose fond familiar tones 
Bring to my mind my dear paternal fields. 
When on my native hills I drove my herd. 
Then I was happy as in paradise ; 
I ne'er can he so more, no, never more ! 

^She hidet her face on Louiton'i boiom. Claude Marie, 

Etientte and Bertrand appear, and remain ttmidfy 

standing in the distance. 



Come, Bertrand, Claude Marie and Etienne I 
Our sister is not proud : she is ho gentle. 
And speaks so Idndly, — more so than of yore. 
When in our village she abode with ua. 

{^The others draw near, and hold out their hands; Johanna 
gazet on them fixedly and appears amazed. 

JOHANNA. 

Where am I ? tell me, is this all a dream. 
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A long, long dream ? aad am I now awake ? 
Am I away from Domremy ? Ib 't so ? 
I fell asleep beneath the Fairies' treCi 
And I am now awake ; and round me stand 
The kind familiar forma ? I only dream'd 
Of all these battles, kings and deeds of war, — 
They were but sbadows which before me pase'd. 
For dreams are always vivid 'neath that tree. 
How did you come to Rheims ? how came I here ? 
No, I have never quitted Domremy ! 
Confess it to me, and rejoice my heart. 

LOUISON. 

We are at Rheims : thou hast not merely dream'd 
Of these great deeds, — thou hast achieved them all : 
Come to thyself, Johanna ! look around, — 
Thy splendid armour feel, of bumish'd gold ! 

T Johanna lays her hand upon her brtait, recollecU 
hergelfand thriTtha back. 

BBBTBAND. 

Out of my hand thou didst receive this helm. 

CLAUDE MARIE. 

No wonder thou shouldst think it all a dream ; 
For nothing in a dream could come to pass 
More wonderful than what thou hast achieved. 

JOHANNA, quickly. 
Come, let us fly ! I will return with you 
Back to our village, to our father's bosom. 

I.ODIBON. 

Oh come ! return with us ! 
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JOHANNA. 

The people here 
Kxalt me far above vhat I deserve. 
You have beheld me weak and like a child ; 
You lo\'e tne, but you do not worship me 1 

M ARGOT. 

Thou wilt abandon this magniiicence ! 

JOHANNA. 

I will throw off the hated omameDts, 

Which were a barrier 'twixt my heart and yours. 

And I will be a ehepheidess again, 

And, like a humble maiden, I will serve you. 

And will with bitter penitence atone 

That I above you vainly raised myself. 



THE KING omafH-thfrom Ihe ehmvU. AGNES SORKL. BURGUNDY. 
DUHOIS. LA HIRE. DUCHATEL. KNIGHTS. COURTIERS. 
PEOPLE. 

[JHoi^ voices shout repeatedly, while the Kinff advarux*. 
Long live the King ! long live King Charles the Seventh. 
[ The trumpet* sound. Upon a rignal from the King, 
the Herald* with their staves command silence. 



Thanks, my good people ! thank you for your love ! 
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The crown, which God hath placed upon our brow, 
Hath with our valiant Bwords been hardly won : 
With noble blood 't is wetted, but henceforth 
The peaceful ohve branch shall round it twine. 
Let those who fought for us receive our thanks ; 
Our pardon, those who join'd the hostile ranks. 
As God hath shown us mercy in our need. 
Let mercy now be our first royal word ! 

PEOPLE. 

Long live the King !• T^ong live King Charles the good ! 



From God atone, the highest potentate. 
The monarchs of the French receive the crown ; 
But visibly from his almighty hand 
Have we received it. 

[ Tuminff to the Maiden. 
Here stands the holy delegate of Heaven, 
Who hath restored to you your rightful King, 
And rent the yoke of foreign tyranny 1 
Her name shall equal that of holy Denis, 
The guardian and protector of this realm ; 
And to her fame an altar shall be rear'd ! 

PEOPLB. 

Hail to the Maiden, the deliverer ! 

[ Tmmpelt, 

KiNQ, lo Johanna. 
If thou art born of woman, like ourselves. 
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Name AUght that can augment thy happiness. 
But if thy fatherland is there above, 
If in this virgin form thou dost conceal 
The radiant glory of a heavenly nature. 
From our deluded sense remove the veil, 
And let us see thee in thy form of light 
As thou art seen in Heaven, that in the dust 
We may bow down before thee. 

[^ general silence ; every e^e it^ed upon the Maiden. 

JOHANNA, with a sudden cry, 

God ! my father ! 



SCENE XI. 



Thibaut comet Jbrth from the crowd and ttandt opposite to her. 

Many voices exclaim. 
Her father ! 



THIBAUT.' 



Tes, her miserable father. 
Who did beget her, and whom God impels 
Now to accuse his daughter. 



BURQUNOY. 

Ha ! what 's this ? 
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DUCHATBL. 

Now will the fearful truth appear ! 

THiBAUT, to the Kmg. 

Thou think'st 
That thou art rescued through the power of God ? 
Deluded prince ! deluded multitude I 
Te have been rescued through the arts of Hell. 

\_AU ttep back with horror. 



Is this man mad ? 

THIBAUT. 

Not I, but thou art mad, 
And this wise bishop, and these noble lords, 
Who think that through a weak and sinful maid 
The God of Heaven would reveal himself. 
Come, let us see, if to her father's fece 
She will miuntain the specious, ju^ling arts, 
Wherewith she hath deluded King and people. 
Now, ia the name of the blest Trimty, 
Belong'st thou to the pure and holy ones ? 

[_A ffeneral gilence 1 all eye» are fixed i^ton her i 
sh» remaint immovable. 



She speaketh not ! 



TUIBAUT. 

Before that awful name. 
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Which even in the depths of hell is fear'd, 
She must be silent ! She a holy one, 
By God coQuniasion'd F On a cursed spot 
It was conceived, — beneath the Fairies' tree, 
Where evil spirits have from olden time 
Their sabbath held ; there her immortal soul 
She bartered with the enemy of man 
For transient worldly glory. 

BVRQUNDY. 

Horrible ! 
Tet we must needs believe a foUier's words. 
Who 'gainst his daughter ^ves his evidence. 

DUNOIS. 

No, no ! the madman cannot be believed. 
Who in his child brings shame upon himself. 

80BBL, to Johanna. 
O maiden, speak ! this fatal silence break, — ' 
We firmly trust thee, — we believe in thee ! 
One syllable from thee, one single word 
Shall be sufficient — speak ! annihilate 
This horrid accusatioa ; oh declare 
Thine innocence, and we will all believe thee ! 

[_Joha7ma remaint molionltM i Agttes ttept back with horror. 

LA HIRE. 

She 's frighten'd, — horror and astonishment 
Impede her utterance : before a chai^ 
So horrible e'en innocence must tremble. 
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Collect thyself, Johanna ! innocence 
Hath a triumphaat look, whose lightning flash 
Strikes slander to the earth : in noble wrath 
Arise I look up, and punish this base doubt, 
An insult to ihj holy innocence. 

\_J<^nna remains modtmUu s La Hire tttpi bach i 
the eaxilement incrtaset. 



Why do the people fear — the princes tremble ? 
1 11 stake my honour on her innocence ! 
Here on the ground I throw my knightly gage, — 
Who now will venture to maintain her guilt ? 

[^A loud clap of thunder ; att are horror'SOvck. 



Answer, by Him whose thunders roll above I 
Give me the lie, proclaim thine innocence ; 
Say that the enemy hath not thy heart ! 

l_Another clap {^thunder, louder than lAeJirtt ; the peopk 
fiy on all sides, 

BUBGUNDV. 

God guard and save us I what appalling signs ! 

DUCHATBL, to the King. 
Come, come, my King ! forsake this fearful place. 

ARCHBtSBDP, to Johanna. 
I ask thee in God's name, art thou thus silent 
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From coDSciousneas of innocence or guilt? 
If in thy favour the dread thunder speaks, 
Touch with thy hand this cross and give a sign 1 

[t/oAoTtna rematnt motioniett ; Jresh and more violent 
pea/t of thunder; the KiTig, Agnes Sorel, the Arch- 
buhcp, Burgundy, La Hire, DuchAl^, retire. 



SCENE XII. 

DIIN0I8. JOHANNA. 



Thou art my wife, — I have believed in thee 

From the first glance, and I am still unchanged. 

In thee I have more faith than in these signs, 

Than in the thunder's voice, which speaks above ; 

In noble anger thou art silent thus, 

Envelop'd in thy holy innocence. 

Thou Bcomeet to refute so base a charge ; 

Still scorn it, miuden, but confide in me, 

I never doubted of thine innocence. 

Speak not one word, — only extend thy hand. 

In token that in me thou wilt confide. 

And thy good cause. 

[^ffe extends his hand to her ; she turns fivm him with 
a convulsive motion ; he remains transfixed with 
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JOHANNA. DUCHATEL, DUNOIS. ^TlmonHf. RAIMOND. 

DUCBATEi., returning. 

Johanna d'Arc I uninjured from the town 

The King permits joa to depart ; the gates 

Stand open to you : fear no injury, — 

Tou are protected by the royal word. 

Come, follow me, Dunois ! you cannot here 

Longer abide with honour. What an issue ! 

^Se retires. Dunois recovers from his gttipor, oaits 
one look upon Johanna, and retires. She re- 
mains standing for a moment quite alone. At 
lenffth Raimond aj^ars ; he regards her for 
a time with silent sorrow, and then approachinff 
takes her hand. 



Embrace this opportunity ; the street8 

Are empty now ; — ^your hand ! I will conduct you. 

[ Ob perceiving him, the give* the first tign of eon- 
sdousness. She gazes on Mm fixedly, and looks 
up to heaven ,- lAen taking his hand, the retires. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



A wild wood: charcoal-bumeTs' huU in the ^stance. It U quite 
dark i violent thunder and liffhining ; jiring Iieard at in- 



SCENE II. 

CHARCOAL-BURNER smf Alt WIFE. 

[^Baimond and Johanna enter. 

RAIMOND. 

See ! here are cottages ; in them at least 
We may find shelter from the raging Btorm. 
You are not able longer to endure it. 
Three days already you have wander'd on. 
Shunning the eye of man, — wild berha and roots 
Tom- only nourishment : these cottagers 
Appear compassionate ; come, enter in ! 

[ The ttorm tahtide* j tAeair grotoa bright and char. 

CHABCOAL-BURNER. 

You seem to need refreshment, — you are welcome 
To what our humble roof can offer you. 



What has a tender maid to do with arms ? 

Yet truly 't is a lamentable time. 

When even women wear the coat-of-mail. 
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The Queen herself, proud Isabel, 't is said, 
Appears in armour in the hostile camp ; 
And a young maid, a shepherd's lowly daughter. 
Has led the armies of our lord the King. 

CHARCOAL-BURNER. 

What sayest thou ? Enter the hut, and bring 
A goblet of refreshment for the damsel. 

[_Sht enferg the hut. 

RAiMOND, to Johanna. 
All men, you see, are not so cruel ; here 
E'en in the wilderness are gentle hearts. 
Cheer up ! the pelting storm hath spent its rage, 
And, beaming peacefully, the sun declines. 

CH A BCO AL- B II RN B R. 

I fancy, as you travel thus in arms. 
You seek the army of the King. Take heed ! 
Not far remote the English are encamp'd. 
Their troops are roaming idly through the wood. 

RAIMONn. 

Alas for us 1 how then can we escape? 

CHARCOAL-BURNER. 

Stay here till from the town my boy returns. 
He shall conduct you safe by secret patba. 
You need not fear, — we know each hidden way. 
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RAiMOND, to Johanna, 
Put off your helmet and your coat-of-mail, 
They will not now protect you, but betray. 

[_Johanna thahes her head. 

CHARCOAL-BDSNBB. 

The maid seems very sad, — Ah ! who comes here ? 



SCENE III. 
CHARCOAL-BURNER'S WIFE etmaoutiif Ihttmtmlhabowil. A BOY. 

WIFE. 
It is our boy, whom we expected back. 

[ To Johamna. 
Drink, noble maiden ! may God bless it to you ! 

OHAROUAL-BURNEB, tO hU 80n. 

Art come, Anet t what news 7 

[ The boy look* at Johanna, who itjutt raiting the 
bowl to her lipi ; he recognizes her, sl^Jbrward 
and tnatchei it from her. 

BOY. 

O mother I mother ! 
Whom do you entertain ? This is the wit«h 
OfOrieans! 

CHARCOAL-BURNER Ood At* WIPK. 

God be gracious to our souls ! 

[ They cross thenutlvei and Jig. 
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RAIMOND. JOHANNA. 



, cahnly and gently. 
Thou Beest, I am follow**! by the curse, 
And all fly from me. Do thou leave me too ! 
Seek safety for thyself. 

RAIHOND. 

I leave thee ! now 1 
Alas who then would bear thee company ? 

JOBANNA. 

I am not unaccompanied; thou hast 
Heard the loud thunder rolling o'er my head. 
My destiny conducts me. Do not fear ; 
Without my seeking 1 shall reach the goal. 

RAIHOND. 

And whither wouldst thou go ? There stand our foes. 
Who have against thee bloody vengeance sworn : 
Here stand our people, who have banish'd thee. 

JOHANNA. 

Naught will befall me but what Heaven ordains. 

RAIMOND. 

Who will provide thee food ? and who protect thee 
From savage beasts, and still more savage men ? 
And who will cherish thee when thou art sick ? 
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JOHANNA. 
I know all roots and healing herbs ; my sheep 
Taught me to know the poisouous from the wholesome. 
I understand the movements of the stars 
And the clouds' flight ; I also hear the sound 
Of hidden springs. Man hath not many wants, 
And nature richly ministers to life. 

RAiuoND, seizinff her hand. 
Wilt thou not look within ? Oh wilt thou not 
Repent thy sin, be reconciled to God, 
And to the bosom of the Church return ? 

JOHANNA. 

Thou hold'st me guilty of this heavy crime ? 

BAtMOND. 

Needs must 1, — thou didst silently confess. 



Thou, who hast followed me in misery, — 
The only being who continued true. 
Who clave to me when all the world forsook. 
Thou also hold'st me for a reprobate. 
Who hath renomiced her God ! 

[_Raimond is tileat. 
Oh this is hard ! 

RAiuOND, in attomahment. 
And thou wert really then no sorceress ? 
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JOHANNA. 



A sorceresB ! 



BAIMOND. 

And all these miracles 
Thou h&at accompliah'd through the power of God 
And of his holy saints? 

JOHANNA. 

Through whom besides ? 

RAIUOND. 

And thou wert silent to that fearful chai^ ? 

Thou speakest now, and yet before the King, 

When words would have avail'd thee, thou wert dumb ! 



I silently submitted to the doom 

Which God, my lord and master, o'er me bung. 

BAIHOND. 

Thou couldst not to thy father aught reply ? 

JOHANNA. 

Coming from him, methought it came from God ; 
And &therly the chastisement will prove. 

RAIUONn. 

The heavens themselves bore witness to thy guilt. 

JOHANNA. 

The heavens spoke, and therefore I was silent. 
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ItAlUOND. 
Thou with one word couMst clear thyself, and didst 
In this unhappy error leave the world ! 

JOHANKA. 

It was no error, — 't was the will of Heaven. 

RAIMOND. 

Thou innocently Bufferedst this shame, 
And no complaint proceeded from thy lips ! 
I am amazed, I am well-nigh o'erwhelm'd. 
My heart is troubled in its inmost depths. 
Most gladly I accept thy word as truth. 
For to believe thy guilt was hard indeed. 
But could I ever dream a human heart 
Would meet in silence such a fearful doom ? 



Should I deserve to be the sent of Heaven, 

Unless the Master's will I blindly honour'd ? 

And T am not so wretched as thou thinkest. 

I feel privation, — this in humble life 

Is no misfortune; I 'm a fugitive, — 

But in the waste I leam'd to kuow myself. 

When honour's dazzling radiance round me shone. 

There was a painful struggle in my l»%ast ; 

I was most wretched, when to the world's gaze 

I seem'il most worthy envy ; now my mind 

Is heal'd once more, and this Serce storm in nature. 

Which threaten'd your destruction, was my friend j 

It purified alike the world and me ! 
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I feel an inward peace ; find, come what may, 
Of no more weakness am I conscious now ! 



Oh let us hasten ! come, let us proclaim 
Thine innocence aloud to all the world ! 



He who sent this delusion will dispel it; 
The fruit of fate falls only when 't ia ripe. 
A day is coming that will clear my name, 
When those who now condemn and banish me. 
Will see their error and will weep my doom. 

RAIHOND. 

And thou wilt silently endure, tilt chance — 

JonANHAjffenllt/ taking Ms hand. 

Thy sense is shrouded by an earthly veil, 
And dwelleth only on external things. 
Mine eye hath gazed on the invisible ! 
Without permission from our God no hair 
Falls from the head of man. See'st thou the sui 
Declining in the west? So certainly 
As mom shall bring its radiant gloiy back, 
The day of truth shall come ! 
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SCENE V. 

QUEEN' ISABEL, with toidieri, i^tan m the baei-grmtiKl. 
iBABEi., behind the scene. 

This is the way 
Toward the English camp \ 

BAIUOND. 

Alaa! the foe 1 
[ The loldierg advance, and perceiving 
Johanna faU bach in lerror. 

ISABEL. 

What now ohstructs the march? 



80LDIBR8. 

May God protect us ! 



How ! do ye see a apirit ? are ye soldiers ? 
Cowards are ye ! 

l^Sh^pretteaforwarda, but gtarts back 
on beholding the Maiden. 
Ha ! how is this ? 

\_She eoUecU hertdf guichfy and ap- 
proaches her. 
Submit 
Thyself, — thou art my prisoner ! 
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JOHANNA. 
I am. 
[_Raimond JUm in deipair, he reaches 
Ike French camp, where be proclaims 
the innocence of Johanna. 

ISABEL, to the soldiers. 
Lay her in chains ! 

^The soldiers timidly t^>proach Johanna ; 
she holds out her arms and is chained. 



A walch-toioer, — an opening above. 
JOHANNA md LIONEL. 
FASTOLFFB, altering hastily. 
The people can do longer be restraia'd. 
With fury they demand the Maiden's death. 
In vain your opposition : let her die. 
And hm-1 her head from this tower's battlements I 
Her blood alone will satisfy the host. 

isABBL, coming in. 
With ladders they begin to scale the walls. 
Appease the angry people t WiU you wait 
Till in blind fuiy they o'erthiow the tower. 
And we beneath its ruins are destroy'd? 
Protect her here you cannot; — pve her up ! 
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LIOXEL. 

Let them storm on ! in fury let them rage ! 
Firm is this caatle, and beneath its ruins 
I will he buried ere I jrield to them. 
Johanna, answer me ! only be mine, 
And I wiU be thy shield against a world. 



Are you a man ? 



Thy friends have cast thee off; 
Toward thy worthless fatherland thou art 
Acquitted of all duty. The false cowards 
Who sought thy hand, forsake thee in thy need : 
They for thy honour venture not the fight. 
But I, against my people and 'gainst thine. 
Will be thy champion. Once thou madeat me think 
My life was dear to thee : in combat then 
I stood before thee as thine enemy, — 
Thou hast not now a single friend but me ! 

JOHANNA. 

Thou art my people's enemy and mine. 

Naught common can there be 'twist thee and me. 

Love thee I cannot ; but if in thy heart 

Thou feel'st affection for me, let it bring 

A blessing on my people. Lead thy troops 

Far from the borders of my fatherland ; 

Give up the keys of all the captured towns. 
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Restore the booty, set the captives free, 
Send hostages the compact to confirm. 
And peace I ot{er thee in my King's name. 

- ISABEL. 

Wilt thou, a captive, dictate laws to us ? 



It must be done ; 't is useless to delay. 
Never, oh never, will this land endure 
The English yoke ; aoooer will France become 
A mighty sepulchre for England's hosts. 
ITie flower of your army is destroyed. 
Think how you may achieve a safe retreat ; 
Tour power is lost, your lame is vanish'd now ! 

ISABEL. 

Can you endure her raving insolence ? 



A Captain aOert hastily. 



CAPTAIN. 



Haste, general ! prqmre the host for battle ! 
The French with flying banners come this way. 
Their shining weapons ghtter in the vale. 



JOHANNA, un'M entkmiasm. 



My people come this way ! Proud England, now. 
Forth in the tield ! now boldly must you fight 1 
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PAaTOLFFE. 

Deluded womaii, moderate yo»ir joy, 
You will not see the issue of this day. 

JOHANNA. 

The French wilt win the fight and I shall die, 
My valiant friends require wt/ arm no more. 



Give me thy word, Johanna, not to fly. 

JOHANNA. 

To free myself is now my only wish. 



Bind her with triple chfuns ! I pledge my life 
That she shall not escape. 

[^SAe is bound toitk chains. 



Thou will'st it so ; 
Thou dost constrain us, — still it lies with thee ! 
Renounce the French, — the English banner bear. 
And thou art free, and these rude savage men 
Who now desire thy blood shall do thy will. 

FASTOLFPE, urgently. 
Forth, forth, my general ! 

JOHANNA. 

Vain are thy words : 
The French are drawing near, — defend thyself! 

Q Trumpets tound, Lionel hastens forth. 
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FASTOLFFE. 

You know your duty, Queen ! if fate declarea 
Against us, should you see our people fly. — 



Fear not, she shall not live to see our fall. 

PASTOLFFE, to Johonna. 
lliou knowest what awaits thee, — now implore 
A blessing on the weapons of thy people ! 



iExit. 



SCENE XI. 

ISABEL. JOHANNA. SOLDIERS. 
JOHANNA. 

That will I ! none hath power to hinder me. 

Hark to that sound, the war-march of my people ! 

How its triumphant notes inspire my heart ! 

Ruin to England ! victory to France ! 

Up, valiant countrymen I The Maid is near ; 

She cannot, as of yore, before you bear 

Her banner, — she is bound with heavy chains ; 

But freely from her prison soars her soul, 

Upon the wings of your inspiring songs. 

ISABEL, to a soldier. 
Ascend the watch-tower which commands the field. 
And thence report the progress of the fight, 

[ Soldier ascends. 
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JOHANNA. 



Courage, my people ! 't is the final struggle,- 
Another conquest, and the foe lies low I 



SOLDIER. 

Victory ! victory ! they fly ! 



ISABEL. 

Who fly? 



SOLDIER. 



The French and the Burgundians fly ; the field 
Is cover'd o'er with fugitives. 



My God ! 
Thou wilt not thus forsake me utterly ! 



One sorely wounded is conducted there ; 
The people rush to aid him, — he 'a a prince. 

ISABEL. 

Belonging to the English or the Frendi? 

SOLDIER. 

They louse his helmet, — it is Count Dubois. 

JOHANNA, seizing her fetters with ctmvulsive violence. 
And I am nothing but a fetter'd « 
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SOLDIBB. 
Look there ! who doth the azure mantle wear, 
Border'd with gold ? 

JOHANNA. 

That IB m7 lord the King ] 



His horse is restive, plunges, rears, and falls, — 
The rider strives to extricate himself — 

\_JohanTta accompanies these words wilh passionate movements. 

SOLDIER. 

Our people rapidly advance toward him ! 

Now they have reach'd him, — they surround him now, — 

JOHANNA. 

Oh have the heavens above no angels more ? 

ISABEL, laughing scornfttlly. 
Now is the time, — deliverer, now deliver ! 

JOHANNA, throwing herself upon her knee» andpraying 
with vehemence. 
Hear me, O God, in my extremity ! 
In fervent supplication up to thee, 
Up to thy heaven above I send my souL 
The thin web of a spider thou canst make 
Strong as a cable ; to thy mighty power 
It is an easy matter to convert 
These iron fetters into spiders' webs. 
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Do thou command it, and theae chains shall fall, 
And these thick walls be rent. Thou, Lord, of old 
Didst strengthen Samson, when enchain'd and hlind. 
He bore the bitter scorn of his proud foes. 
Trusting in thee, he seized with all his might 
The pillars of his prison, bow'd himself. 
And overturned the building. 

SOLDIER. 

Triumph ! 

ISABEL. 

How? 



SOLDIER. 



The King is ta'en ! 



JOHANNA, gprtnging up. 

Then God be gracious to me ! 
^She seises her chains violendy with both hands, and breaks 
ihtm asuttder. At the same mom^t rushing igwn the 
nearest soldier, she seizes his sword and hurries out. 
Alt gaze after her, fransjixed with astonishment. 



SCENE xir. 

The same, without Johanna. 
ISABEL, after a long pause. 
How was it? did I dream? where is she gone? 
How did she break these ponderous iron chains ? 
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A world could cot have made me credit it. 
If I had not beheld it with these eyes. 



BOhoiER, from the tower. 
' hath she wings ? hath the wind borne her down ? 



SOLDIER. 

She strides amidst the fight : 
Her course outspeeds my sight. Now she is here, 
Now there, I see her everywhere at once ! 
She separates the troops, — all yield to her; 
The scatter'd French collect, — they form anew ! 
Alaa what do I see ! our people cast 
Their weapons to the ground, our banners sink. 

ISABEL. 

How ? wilt she snatch from us the victory ? 



She presses forward, right towards the King. 
She reaches him, — she bears him from the iigl 
Lord Fastolffe fells — our general is ta'en ! 

ISABEL. 

1 11 hear no more. Come down ! 
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SCENE XIII. 



La Htn enters with $oldier», who lay down their arms in the pre- 
sence of tie Queen. 

LA niRB, approaching her respectjidly. 
Submit yourself. 
Your knights have yielded, — to resist is vain. 
Accept my proffer'd service, dueen. CommaQd 
Where you would be conducted. 

ISABEL. 

Every place 
The same, where I do not the Dauphin meet. 

\_She resigns her sword and follows him. 



SCENE XIV. 



Soldiers with Jbfing banners occupy the background. Sefore 
th^n the King and the Duke of Burgundy appear, bearing 
Johanna in their arms ; she is mortally wounded, and ap- 
parendy lifdesi. They advance slowly to the front of the 
^age. Agnes Sorel rushes in. 

80BBL, throwing kersey on the bosom of the Kv^. 
You 're free — ^you live — I have you back again ! 



Yes, I am free, — I am so at this price ! 

\_Pointing to Johanna. 



,9 iizedoy Google 



THE MAID OF ORLEANS. 



SOBEL. 
Johanna ! — God ! she 's dying ! 



She is gone ! 
See how an angel leaves us ! there she lies 
Easy and tranquil, like a sleeping child ! 
The peace of Heaven around her features plays. 
No breath now heaves her breast, — life lingers still 
In her warm hand. 

KING. 

She 's gone ! she '11 wake no more, 
Her eye will gaze no more on earthly things. 
She Boars on high, a spirit glorified, 
And sees not our repentance nor our grief. 

SOBEL. 

Her eyes unclose, she lives ! 

BURGUNDY, tw astotUshment. 
Can she return 
Back from the grave, and triumph over death ? 
She tries to raise herself! — she stands! 

JOHANNA, standing up, and looking round. 
Where am I ? 

BUKGDNDY. 

With thine own people, Maiden, — with thy friends. 
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KINO. 

Supported by thy friend, and by thy King. 

JOHANNA, afler looking at him fixedly /or some time. 
No [ I am not a sorceress, indeed 
I am not one. 



Thou 'rt holy as an angel ; 
A cloud of error dimm'd our mental sight. 

JOHANNA, gazing round her with ajoj/ful smile. 
And am I really then among my friends, 
Am I rejected and despised no more ? 
You do not shun me, — you look kindly on me ? 
Yes, all around me now seems clear again ! 
That is the King, — the banners these of France ! 
I do not see my banner, — where is it ? 
I may not go without my banner there ; 
To me it was confided by my Lord, 
And I before his throne must lay it down. 
I there may show it, for I bore it truly. 

KING, averting hiaface. 
Give her the banner ! 
\_It it given to her ; the stands quite unsuj^xtrted, 
the banner m her hand. 

JOHANNA. 

See you the rainbow yonder in the air ? 
Heaven opens wide its gates of buraishM gold. 
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The Virgin stands amidst the angelic choir, 

And to her bosom clasps the eternal Son ; 

Kindly she heckone me with looks of love. 

How is it with me ? I am gently raised ; 

Light clouds surround me, and my coat-of-mail 

Becomes'a winged robe ; — I mount ! I fly ! 

And far behind me rolls the dwindling earth. 

Transient is sorrow, — and eternal, joy. 

[^Her banner falls, and ake tinh lifeless on the ffround. All 
remain far some time in speechless sorrow. Upon a 
signal from the King, the banners are gently placed 
over her, so that she is entirely concealed. 



THE END. 



Fhntcd by Bicliaid ud Jtka B. Tkyln, Bed Lion Court, Flat Street, 
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